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To the I. I. and C.

Our dear old College! what memories
Around thee fondly cling,
What tides of recollections
Do thoughts of thee always bring!
How many hopes have been nurtured
Within your spacious halls,
How many striving women
Found life within your walls!
Treasured through life with girlhood scenes,
And girlhood's work and play,
How many mortals have you shown
Fame's bright and sparkling way?
College that the wealthy prize
More than their store of gold,
School that the weary, struggling poor
In thankful reverence hold!
Oh, Time, that wastes and levels down,
Thou canst not shatter knowledge,
Nor brush away sweet memories
Of our dear old College.
MARGARET HODGES.

iFarulty. .Uuatrurtm-s, anb (0thrr (0fttrrrH.

ANDREW ARMSTRONG KINCANNON.
President.

(Cnllrutatr Brpartmntt.
ANDREW ARMSTRONG KINCANNON,
Professor of Political Economy and Civics.
JAMES M. BARROW,
Professor of iMathematics.
PAULINE V. ORR,
Professor of English.
ROSE JEFFRIES PEEBLES,
Professor of Rhetoric.
MIRIAM PASLAY,
Professor of Latin.
EDITH FAHNESTOCK,
Professor of Modern Languages.
CORA Q. WALKER.
Professor of Chemistry and Physics.
FRANCES P. HOOPER,
Professor of Biology.
F. J. MOSBY,
Professor of History and Philosophy.
ANNE FANT,
Professor of Normal Department.
MAY FARINHOLT JONES,
Professor of Anatomy, Physiology, and Physical Culture.
SUSIE WALKER,
Assistant in Mathematics.
BELLE F. ABELL,
Assistant in Mathematics.
FLORENCE O. MOLLOY,
Assistant in English.

MAUDE S. JONES,
Assistant in Latin.

IRENE FLETCHER,
Assistant in Latin.

ADELE CLARK,
Assistant in Latin.

LORRAINE STREET,
Assistant in LIistory.

SUE ECKLES,
Assistant in Chemistry and Physics.

MARY ALICE EDWARDS,
L ellow in English.

ESTELLE BUCHANAN,
Fellow in English.

ANNIE K. PURCELL.
Fellow in Mathematics.

MARGARET BOYD,
Fellow in Mathematics.

JULIA WASSON,
Fellow in Latin.

•iluiHuUrial Hrpartmrot.

RUTH S. ROUDEBUSH,
Professor of Bookkeeping and Penmanship.

EMMIE POWER,
Professor of Phonography, Telegraphy, and Typewriting.

JEFFIE JOHNSON,
Director of Dressmaking.

II. E. HOFFMEISTER,
Professor of Photography.

M. H. PENNELL,
Professor of Fine Arts.

LILLIAN V. JOYCE,
Professor of Xormal and Industrial Art.

MRS. WILSON,
Director of Millinery.

MABEL WARD,
Director of Domestic Science.

JENNIE C. PATTY,
Assistant in Dressmaking.
9

Srpartumtt of iftuaic.
WEENONA POINDEXTER,
Director of Instrumental Music.
MATT IE LOU BROWN,
Director 'of Vocal Music.
MARY MORGAN,
Assistant in Instrumental Music.
BEVERLY PRICE,
Teacher of Harmony, History, and Theory.
MAGGIE LAY.
Assistant in Instrumental Music.
ELIZABETH LINK,
Assistant in Instrumental Music.
ANNIE MOORE,
Assistant in Instrumental Music.
iCibrariatt.
ETHEL POIN DEXTER.
©ffirrra.
H. M. WADDELL,
Secretary and Treasurer.
JOHN A. NEILSON,
Assistant Secretary.
BESSIE K. DAUGHERTY,
President's Private Secretary.
MAY FARINHOLT JONES,
Resident Physician.
MAMIE CRITZ,
Professional Nurse.
MRS. CELESTE L. CALLAWAY.
M airon.
ROSAMOND PERKINS,
Assistant Matron.
MRS. M. L. SHATTUCK,
Housekeeper.
GEORGE SHATTUCK,
Assistant Purchasing Agent.
MRS. A. D. WHITFIELD,
Superintendent of Laundry.
J. S. BOUCHER.
Engineer.
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A Blunt g>krtrb nf ibr (CnUryr—ills flast aui» ills present.
HE years included between 1880 and 1885 may piopeth
be called the Renaissance period of Mississippi history,
for it was during this time that the State first awoke
to a realization of the fact that untold strength and
power might come from the establishment and sup
port of a woman's college. State institutions of learn
ing had been founded befqre—the T niversity of
Mississippi became a reality as far back as 1848, and
the Agricultural and Mechanical College in 1879—but
the greatest step was taken when, in 1884, the passage
of the bill for the establishment of the Industrial Institute and College was
effected. It was no easv matter, indeed, to pass this bill, for the people of the
State were divided into factions which favored and into others which opposed
the movement. Some could not bring themselves to see the advisability of
appropriating State money for such a venture, and this class, which was h\ fai
the larger, would doubtless have ruled had it not been for two things. These
were the favorable action of the Legislature, which was then in session, and the
untiring efforts and intercession of two of Mississippi's most famous women,
Mrs. A. C. Pevton and Mrs. A. O. Hastings. These women, the first of whom
was afterward connected with the College as Mistress of History, will always
demand respect and admiration from lovers of the Industrial Institute and Col
lege, because they were largely instrumental in giving a very great blessing to
the womanhood of Mississippi.
But. after the College became a fact, the problem which confronted its
supporters was bv no means easv of solution. The double nature of the under 
taking was an experiment, for in no other school had an attempt been made to
unite collegiate culture with practical industrial training. The two phases were
intended to harmonize, and not to be opposed to each other : hence this purpose
had to be distinctly defined and understood, and a lofty standard which could be
maintained for all time had to be set up. Some people believed that an industrial
school was one which was to teach girls how to wash, scrub, and iron—in other
words, to be nothing more than ordinary drudges. The original bill cleared away
ail doubt by stating that the purpose of the institution should be . to train girls
m the various industrial arts, to give them thorough normal training, and, besides
this, to give them a good general education. The literary side, combined with
the industrial, has equipped numbers and numbers of young women for leading
lives of usefulness in the busy spheres of life or for taking their places in the
homes of the State.
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When all preliminaries were settled and matters began to take a more defi
nite turn, a location had to be determined upon, buildings procured, and teachers
employed. Xo doubt each town in the State would have been glad to welcome
the new college into its midst, but Columbus, on account of lands and money
donated, chanced to be the favored one. The die was cast, and this beautiful old
town awaited the arrival of its guests. A chapel and a dormitorv had been built
and on the first day of October. 1885, the school opened with three hundred and
forty-one students, Dr. R. \\ . Jones having been appointed as their president.
During the first years of the life of the school the progress made was as great
as could be hoped for. There was no doubt of success when the achievement of
it depended 011 a band of such noble teachers as were then in office Dr. Jones,
assisted by Miss Orr. Miss Callaway, and Miss McLaurin, formed a curriculum
worthy of a first-class college, and one which has proved its worth by lasting for
eighteen years. 1 hey inspired lofty ideals in the minds of those pioneer girls,
and helped them along the rough road they had to travel. Miss Orr, especially,
by her noble example, by her heart-to-heart classroom lectures, and bv her pas
sionate appeals to all that was highest and best in their natures, went far toward
moulding the very bent of their lives. Miss Orr is still connected with the College
as Mistress of English, and her whole life-work has been that of helping Missis
sippi girls to a realization of the powers and possibilities that life affords. Miss
Callaway, too, though ill health has forced her into retirement some vears since,
spent the most useful years of her life in service to her girls. Her sphere was
different from Miss Orr's, but one was the complement of the other. As a per
sonal friend and adviser, Miss Callaway won the hearts of girls and teachers.
Miss McLaurin, who served as Lady Principal for so many years, helped each
president to make the discipline more perfect. There are other teachers who
have served the school from its infancy, and there are many who have joined it
at various times; to all these the College owes, a debt of gratitude, but to the three
mentioned—the three who laid the foundation on which the others built—should
most praise be given.
The terms of the five presidents have been as follows: Dr. Jones served
three years and was succeeded by Mr. C. A. Cocke, who served two; Mr. IT H.
Beals followed Mr. Cocke, served one year, and was in turn followed by Dr.
hraser, who served seven. During all this time there was very little growth
Matters were rather at a standstill when, in 1898, Mr. A. A. Ivincannon was
appointed. The five years of his administration have been full of growth and
prosperity; and the present condition of affairs gives evidence that his sound
judgment has guided aright.
The recent growth can be seen in every department, in every branch of
work. The number of students has been doubled, so the scope of the work has
been enlarged, necessarily, but the variety of courses has been greatly increased

also. New industrials, suggested before but never developed, are now flourishing.
Photography, pharmacy, millinery, domestic science, and fine art, added to the
already existing departments of stenography and telegraphy, dress-making, book
keeping, normal and industrial drawing, now constitute the body of industrials.
Music may well be classed with these arts too, since a diploma from the music
department obviates the necessity of obtaining one from any other for graduation.
In music, as in all the other branches, the greatest prosperity is manifest.
A well-equipped faculty directs the study of more than two hundred students.
Besides music and the other industrials, there is another opening for girls who
are seeking to be independent, namely, the normal course. This is perhaps the
most popular of all, for the reason that a large proportion of girls become teachers
upon leaving school. The normal work offered, when combined with the four
years of regular college instruction, gives a teacher a good foundation. The
collegiate department proper has been broadened by the addition of a B. S.
course. The B. A. and B. S. courses are in no way opposed to each other, but
merely offer different branches of study, one dealing mainly with languages, the
other with science.
The property of the college is gradually increasing, and each year shows
such changes that those who have been connected with it formerly can hardly
recognize it upon returning. Of late years two new dormitories have been built,
a new hospital, and an Industrial Hall: and the whole campus has been improved
and beautified. It is well that all this has been done, but there is still room for a
hundred-fold increase; indeed, the ambition of those who are vitally interested
is limitless.
The State has received ample returns for the capital invested in the Indus
trial Institute and College. There were opposers in the beginning, and there will
always be some who are not in sympathy with the measure: but, in spite of oppo
sition, success is certain. Mississippians have reason to be proud that their State
school for girls is the first of its kind, and the best of all schools in the South.
LEAH SMITH.
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HELEN BROWNLEE

Port Gibson

" She moves a goddess, and she looks a queen."
She holds her own with such gentle and dignified manner
that you hardly realize her will is law. Known among
the I. B. C.'s as " Miss Helen." Holds private (?) consul
tations on Sunday night. Proud, ambitious, intellectual.
Anniversarian of Callaway-Orr Society.

Bentonia

MARGARET EVELYN CANNON

" Thinking is but an idle waste of thought,
Naught is everything and everything is naught."
Although a Senior, Margaret has not outgrown her Sophomoric fondness for breaking rules. Possessed of a
bewitching smile, which has gained for her bright hopes
for the future. Senior member of Sunday night candymaking party. Popularly known among the lower class
men as the " pretty Senior." Peyton.
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BELLE BOOTHE CHAMBERLIN

Vicksburg

" Her life is as a bubbling spring overflowing with enthusiasm."
Spends much of her time in arguing, but much more of it
in cultivating the Facuity. One who is continually unap
preciated and underrated—at least, in her own estimation.
Sympathetic and affectionate. Callaway-Orr.

Kosciusko

MABEL MEEK COMFORT
" A life that leads melodious days."

Not even Eighteenth Century literature worries her.
Always counts her apple seed and names them " Dummy."
A girl of gentle manners and mild affections. A mathe
matician. President of the Y. W. C. A. Callaway-Orr.

ALICE CURRY

Kosciusko

" I will not budge an inch; I will be heard."
Bright, vivacious, and energetic. Her motto is, " Do not
undertake to do anything, unless you can do it well."
President, Callaway-Orr Society.

20

Pascagoula

ROBBIE DUKE

" Rare compound of oddity, frolic, and fun,
Who relished a joke and rejoiced in a pun."
Bright and cheerful, she is like a butterfly, now here, now
there, but happy always. Fond of singing, but receives
little encouragement from her classmates. Reverses the
evolution theory. Peyton.

KATY BOYD GEORGE

Hattiesburg

" An open-hearted maiden, pure and true."
Rather affectionate toward her roommate and her over
head neighbor. Defies the world to produce a smarter
girl. Takes part in cute things only. She has the excep
tional faculty of finding the good qualities of her class
mates. Callaway-Orr.

ALBERTA GRANTHAM

Vaiden

" I remain mistress of mine own soul and mine own mind."
Her brilliancy is unsurpassed. Deceit to her is unknown.
She loves her " happy home," and steadfastly denies her
willingness to leave it. Her position for the future is
doubtless one of highest honors. Callaway-Orr.

J

Boonville

GOLDIE GRESHAM

" Her air, her manner, all who saw admired,
Courteous though coy, and gentle though retired."
Seldom utters an opinion, but when she does even the
wisest pause to listen. Never less alone than when
alone. Callaway-Orr.

Goodman

HATTIE GULLEDGE
" My tongue within my lips I rein,
For who talks must talk in vain."

Always maintains a calm and unruffled state of mind, even
in hottest disputes. Her obvervations are clear-cut and
to the point. Her relation to John Jacob Astor is a
mystery as yet unraveled by her classmates. CallawayOrr.

ALMA GUNN

Noxapater

" The multitude is always in the wrong."
Though shapen like a " reed," her purpose is to win. A
strong advocate of the efficacy of the rest-cure. Has
aroused suspicion as to her future by zealous study of
Domestic Science. Well versed in ancient languages.
Slenderly fashioned. Callaway-Orr.

Shubuta

BESS HAND

" Who broke no promise, served no private end,
Who gained no title, and who lost no friend."
Well known for her well-balanced decision and calmness of
manner, as well as her sweet disposition. We expect
great results from her musical talents. She brings to us
thoughts of empty sugar bowls and of mysterious deli
cate flavors rising from the laboratory (caused by the
action of sugar on water). Important member of nightstudy party. President, Peyton Society.

Shubuta

CAROLINE E. HAND

"She was dark-haired, dark-eyed,
Oh, such dark eyes. A single glance of them will govern
a whole life "
Bubbling over with college spirit. None can give the yell
or sing class songs with more vim. Her energy never
wavers. It can well be said of her that "her little body
lodges a mighty mind." Critical ability unsurpassed.
Anniversarian of Peyton Society.

BESSIE HEATH

Jackson

" That which I am, I am. I did not seek
For life, nor did I make myself."
Strong personality. Possesses fine business faculties.
Temper—have you ever seen gunpowder ? Indefatigable
in discharge of duty. Has her own opinions upon every
subject, and doesn't care who knows them. Peyton.
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IDAHILLERMAN

Kosciusko

" Unawed by power, unappalled by fear."
Loves literature. Has the reputation of being exceedingly
well-read. Receives the Collegian monthly from " Dear
Coz." _ Her motto : " A place for everything, and every
thing in its place." Of highest intellect. President
Cailaway-Orr Society.

MARGARET HODGES
"In all thy humors, whether grave or mellow,
Ihou art such a touchy, testy, pleasant fellow;
Hast so much wit and mirth and spleen about thee
i here is no living with thee nor without thee."

The bigness of her heart, the franknes t of her manner, wii
for her innumerable friends. She is a stickler for tin
rig t and will sacrifice her deepest desires rather thai
wound her fellow-creature. By her humor and origin
ty, both ,n her themes and daily life, she chases awat
many shadows from despondent minds. Success in hei
poems due to constant search in the Delineators fo.
style." Callaway-Orr.

IV U

ts 1
•

_

'

, N

" Dark eyes, eternal soul of pride
Deep life in all that's true."
At firstyou
thought this fair, dark-eyed maiden cold b
theres a sparkle in her eyes, a tenderness in her smil
which reveal real sympathy. Cares are not hers
SI
calmly peruses Munsey undisturbed by phantoms c
failure, for she has been tested, chemically. Being
thr°Ugh the hall's as tho"&
the'baiul
i ^
he band were playing " Hail to the Chief," and she wer
try ing to keep step to the music. Millinery her hobbv
President, Peyton Society.
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ELIZABETH KENNEBREW

Columbus

" What sweet delight a quiet life affords."
Elizabeth is the graceful member of our class. Her repu
tation for posing reaches far and wide. Since her Senior
year she has applied for the dignified title of Elizabeth.
She Plans to revolutionize the public School system of
her beloved State. Callawav-Orr.

Granada

ELIZABETH MOORE

" Blest with a temper whose unclouded ray
Can make to-morrow as cheerful as to-day."
Porn by conflicting emotions and fears. She rivals Mar
garet Hodges in relating miraculous experiences in which
she is chief actor. The only Senior to whom the priv
ilege of seeing a " special friend " has been granted. S he
has managed to cause I. B. C.'s to look upon her with
envy. Peyton.

ARTIE PEYTON

Columbus

" Ever gentle, and so gracious with her learning."
Bears the unheard-of honor of winning both A. B. and B.
S. degrees. There is "heart on her lips and soul within
her eyes." Her air and her manners are admired by all.
Beauty and virtue shine around her. Peyton.

I

-

EMMA SIMRALL

Columbus

" My early and invincible love of reading I would not
exchange for the treasures of India."
Best-read girl in the class, although one of our town
Seniors. She has real sympathy and remedy for our dor
mitory hardships. To spend the day at Emma's is an
important date to a Senior of 1904. Emma and Artie
alone, of the " Snowdrops," have remained loyal to ourclass. Callaway-Orr.

Kosciusko

LEAH SMITH
" She has a soft and pensive grace
A cast of thought upon her face."

Her remarkable characteristic is calmness in the midst of
storm. The silent member of the Debating Club. Fond
of the fellows. She is one of the "smart" girls of the
class, and we expect to hear of Helen's and Leah's draw,
ing for a Bryn Mawr scholarship yet. A true lover of
nature and of " Miss Helen." Callaway-Orr.

ALARY O T E N N I S .
"What she says you may believe, and pawn
your soul upon it."
Red hair in her case is not a sign of fiery temper. Void 0
all deception and guile, she speaks her mind without he.'
itation. Sentimentally inclined, although rather ficklt
Callaway-Orr.
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BESSIE WELCH

SITKA

A truer, nobler, worthier heart, more loving or more
loyal, ne'er beat within human breast."
One of our three B. S. graduates. The only one of our
number who has enjoyed the privileges of a I. B. C. Of
a very practical nature, lover of science : gentle, though
retired. Callaway-Orr.

INA \ OUNG

Mississippi City

" Not speaking much, but pleased rather with the joy
of her own thoughts."
Boon companion of Robbie. Not afraid of contagious
diseases. Apply to Ina for any late magazine. Spanish
iiet favorite study. Never quite recovered from the
remark, " Ina looks so pretty this morning." CallawayOrr.

"Our Special."
LUGENIA DIXO.V

Meridian, Miss.

I he light of love, the purity of grace.
I he mind, the music breathing from her face."
A believer in the " Rest Cure." Is always at peace with
the world; her roommate and next-door neighbor
excepted. Intends to make a reputation as a singer,
hence scorns an A. B. diploma. Is considered a genius,
Her fame is attributed to "The Last Rose of Summer."

27

ain HI12.
" ROSEBANK," BILOXI, MISS., May 23d, 1912.

\\ ell, my dear girl, I can almost see you staring at the top of this page and
hear you say:
\\ ell what in the world will she do next?
But let me explain.
\\ hen 1 wrote you about coming South I had fully decided to act the good part
(as I always did, you know), and stay in New York with my work; but of course,
Fate had it that that beautiful martyrdom " was not to be," for 1 had a letter from
Ruby asking me to come down here to her Summer home to a house-party com
posed of the Innocents, Katy Boyd, Eugenia, Margaret, and me, besides Bess and
Caroline. So now can you blame me when you think that I have been way up
} onder for eight years, and have never seen one of them since that memorable
day on which we were handed our " sheep-skins," and in a nice, polite way told
that we could "take our clothes and go?" Didn't we think we were big folks
then, Alice. 1 know that Napoleon himself, after conquering the most of the
world, could never have felt as we did. But don't let me get started on those
happy old days, for I am sure that you want to know all about the girls.
Ruby's home here is beautiful, and her husband. Professor Marshall, of the
L niversity of Louisiana, is a lovely gentleman of the reserved, dignified sort—
just as we used to say he would be. She is just the same old Ruby, and has still
that precision, which I often feared would keep her from accepting the happv lot
she now has.
Mrs. Robert Townsend (Margaret Cannon, as of course you know) came
yesterday morning, and I thought that we had some of the Astors in our party
when she came out last night. I '11 tell you, Alice, she has more " finery " than
any lady you ever saw, and I am inclined to believe that Mr. Townsend has not
lost any of that generosity of school days. Of course we have heard all about
Bob s great qualities, and she and Ruby have tried very hard to make us dissatis
fied with our lots.
\ou would hardly know that Bess is here, for she has never gotten over her
quiet ways. However, we have made her tell 11s a few, at least, of her experiences
at the Boston Conservatory of Music (you know she has been teaching there for
the last three years). Still there is a part that Bess won't tell, and, between me
and you, 1 m afraid she is going to leave our ranks to join those of Ruby and
-Margaret. But tune alone can tell that, for you know as well as I that Bess won't
28

But, my dear girl, you would hardly know Katv Boyd. She is no longer
the little invalid, peak-eyed girl whom we knew as " Kitty," but is as " big as the
side of a house,' and looks as if she could do the deeds of Samson, if she only
had the hair. But that always was her failing, and one which all her college
career at Smith's and her travels in Europe could not overcome. I can hardly
understand a word she says, for she has English, Yankee, French, and German
all mixed up, and it sounds very much like a grinding organ.
Eugenia has grown prettier every day since you saw her, and, according to
the press, has also grown more famous. Y ou can't know how proud I d feel in
New York when I d read accounts of her great success as an opera singer, and
could announce that she was our " Special of 1904." Her voice is something
marvelous, and Patti, Madame Calve, Nordica, and Emma Fames will have to
form a combination to beat her.
Caroline is still " Miss Hand," and as matter-of-fact as ever. She claims to
enjoy the blessings of singleness, and I believe I can say that it is not " sour
grapes."
So, now I have told you all about the folks here, let me tell you of our
famous trip, and thereby give you some more information concerning the won
derful Class of '04.
Monday morning, as there was nothing special doing, and I wanted to start
up something as you used to say, I suggested that we go down to see Robbie
Duke at Pascagoula. The whole crowd was delighted with the idea, and we
went down on the afternoon train. We got there about four o'clock and started
immediately for 'her house. On the way we passed a little church, from every
door and window of which came sounds as of a nightingale (?). Well, I
stopped at once, for I knew that that could be no other voice than Robbie's. The
girls were not hard to convince, so we went in, and there, standing on the front
row, was Robbie leading the choir. So interested was she in her song that she
did not see us until after the benediction, when she fell upon us, exclaiming:
"Well. I just do declare! where in the world did you all come from anyhow?"
However, we finally got her home, and she told us that Ina had married that
wonderful magazine-man, and that Goldie was teaching in Booneville. Of course
she told us all her past history and I dare say would have been talking to us yet
had not our train come. But it was a real pleasure to see Robbie, Alice, and it
gave us all a homesick feeling for the dear old college and especially for the
dining-room.
1 hat night I was very tired, still nothing would do this gang but that I must
tell them of my trip to Columbus, and I talked for two solid hours. I don't
think it quite fair to tell them without telling you, so "here goes." However,
it shall be in a more condensed form, so don't be frightened.
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After I decided to come here, my first thought was to come by Columbus.
Just the thought of it made me happy, but only for a minute, for a glance at my
purse showed me that I had barely enough money to take me to Biloxi, Meridian,
and back to New York. Therefore, I immediately began to beg Satan to get
behind me, but he wouldn't do it. so in five days' time I found myself within the
walls of the I. I. and C., talking to teachers, for, strange to say, they are every
one there yet. I stayed with Alberta and Bessie Welch, for they are there now.
Alberta, poor girl, a widow, teaching Latin, and Bessie teaching Chemistry. I
went out to see Emma and Artie next morning and found them both with hair
rolled on curl papers, getting ready for another ball. They say they are still
having a good time. I am sure society life must have great fascinations for them,
for, you remember, they were " kinder old in the business" even when we
graduated. They told me that Elizabeth was visiting there at the time, so I didn't
stay another minute, but rushed away to see what time had done for her. I
found her making preparations for the ball also, for she, too, is still worshipping
at that wonderful shrine of society. She told me all about her past life, but
it didn't take her long, for you know her velocity of speech: so in a very few
minutes, I was around at the Franklin Academy viewing Elizabeth Kennebrew's
" little ideas." I got only a glimpse of them, for I had to leave on that five o'clock
Southern for this place.
And now, by the way, I met Leah and Ida on the streets a few days before I
left, and they sent lots of messages to you. Leah even looks like Brander
Matthews, she has imbibed so much of his English knowledge at that Columbia
University; and mathematics has " taken such a hold on " Ida that I venture to
say that every hair of her head is measured as well as numbered. Ida showed
me a letter she had just gotten from Mary and Alma, enclosing a small picture
of their school in the Philippines. Well, I just couldn't help laughing, for those
children looked mighty curious to me.
I went by to see Helen at her studio the day before I left and tried to
persuade her to come too, but she had so many orders for stories for Munsey's.
Harpers, etc., that she couldn't think about coming now. It made me feel real
selfish to leave her, but then she is coming next year to stav and I '11 not be so
fortunate. However, this last is a secret and I can onlv leave YOU to guess why,
until some kind of announcement is made in Tune, 1913.
I should like so much to meet you in New Orleans, as you suggest, to hear
you and Belle give one of your celebrated suffrage lectures. But I must stav a
week at home and my time is very much limited. However, YOU must know that
T wish you both " all the success that you could wish " and feel sure that with
your combined efforts we shall soon have a lady running the Government and a
gentleman running the W hite House. By the way, while in that city be sure and
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Uhen 1 think of the great success that has come to all the girls I can hardly
help feeling disappointed with my career. However. I can't blame mvself for I
me done nn best toward changing my occupation as well as me- name, but with
no success 1 n l completely ignored by the gentlemen and have decided that T m
like the little brook, for " men may come and men may go, but I go on forever."
.o
go back to the College settlement and trv to win the love of the little
children ot the slums anyhow, for the other is a hopeless task and I have serious
fears that even at the end ot another eight years. T shall still be signing mvself to
you as,
MARGARET HODGES.
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ANDREW ARMSTRONG KINCANNON, JR.

" OUR MASCOT."

SENIOR YELL:

Geminy Crack, Geminy Crack,
Clickety, Clicketv, Clicketv Clack !
Did you ever see such folks before ?
Shuckin's, Shuckin's, No, No, No,
For we are the Class of 1904.
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Junior Class Poem.
Here's to the Class oj Nineteen-and-fve,
Long may it live, and long may it thrive;
.4 toast to the members who play basket-ball,
And a toast to the girls on Junior Hall.
Here's to the girls with courage and aim,
.4 worthy distinction they are bound to attain;
The Seniors look at them with awe and with wonder,
.4^ they realize they have ascended without even a blunder.
Here's to the girls so noble and true,
For many long years they have been faithful to the blue;
O'er rocks and o'er rills together they have passed,
Until they have almost reached the goal at last.
Here's to the girls who intend to gain,
To Nineteen-and-five they will surely bring fame,
May their future be happy, and when their trials are done,
A real fortune and true glory have won.
CECILE COLE.
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Junior Song.
(Sung to the tune of " Doiis, I Love Thee.")

Once we were just village maidens
Little did we know,
Loved the sentence we had oft heard :
" To college you must go."
When we reached this dear old town
And finally donned our caps and gowns,
We became the finest class around,
And proud to answer so
Chorus •
Juniors 1 Juniors! We are the Juniors!
See our caps and gowns!
Juniors! Juniors! We are the Juniors!
And have fame renown!
Juniors! Juniors! Seniors above us
Beckon us to come.
At e 11 just tarry, and maybe we'11 marry,
For we are always in for fun.
Seniors talk of toil and trouble
And all they know;
Sophomores are just as crazy
O'er English themes galore;
Fresh-er-men are young and green,
And as for Preps they are never seen,
Juniors are all quite serene
And take things as they go.

Junior Yell.
Juniors! Juniors! Well I guess!
Sumus populi—nothing less!
Press right onward, "take the day!"
Let no Senior block the way!
Senior, Soph'more, Freshman, Prep,
Must pay homage to our caps!
Ivill-i-kalik, Kaza. Kazue!
We're everyone a Junior true!
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" ®hr Bpxnt-(^[nb nf iEltjaian jFirlits.

Scene : A Garden of Elysium.
Characters: The spirits or shades of the present Sophomore Class of the Industrial
Institute and College. Spirit of Nellie Keirn, Class President, rises and speaks.

" Ladies, I have learned lately that the shades of all the members of our old
College Class are collected in Elysium. Whether you reached this place through
your own good behavior on earth, or whether you cheated Rhadamanthus is a
question which I shall not now consider; nevertheless, I can not help feeling sur
prised that some of you should be here. But I suppose you are all waiting to know
why I summoned you here to-day. As president of this Class on earth I conducted
only business meetings, but this evening I have planned for what I may call a
'social meeting.' Each member of this Club is to tell us something of her career
on earth, what happened to her after she left the Industrial Institute and College,
and how she at last came to the Elysian plains."
First Shade: " Mr. President, I move that you tell your story first."
Second Shade: " I second the motion."
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S. S.: "Yes, I did become renowned in a way, but you know, not in a
literary way. After I was graduated I went out West with my friend, Miss
Bonnibel Team, and together we organized a Woman's Athletic Club in the little
town of
. As we were champions in athletic games at school, it did not
take long for our names to be known. Neither of us married—but we were not
old maids when we came here, so you need not smile."
President: "I was not smiling at you. Miss Curry, vou may speak next."
Z. C.: "At school I had the reputation of being a most zealous CallawavOrr. After I was graduated I went from college to college to learn all about
the literary societies in each. After I had gathered facts, I wrote articles in the
best magazines on the value of literary societies in a college. I spent all my life
writing for magazines and papers."
President: " Now I am going to call only on those who have always lived
in a ' state of single blessedness,' and we shall hear from the others at our next
meeting. All those who were old—who were never married—may rise."
(Shades of L. M. Shell, Q. Sullivan, A. L. Dabbs, M. Brown, W. S. Gay,
P>. White, and others, rise.)
" Miss Shell may speak."
L. M. S.: " My tale is soon told. I did not marry because I did not care to.
I spent my life in writing short stories on such subjects as ' Sounds,' ' The
Circle,' and others, for magazines."
President: " Will the author of the famous poem, ' Sandee-Gambee,' tell
us her history ? "
O. S.: "As you know, I finished

at the Industrial Institute and College,

both in music and literary work. I then returned and taught there. But I found
that I had poetical talents, so I began to write poetry.

In a few years I became

famous, and I say it only with modesty. I shall speak for Miss Brown also. She
became a musician who surpassed Chaminade even. Her fame rose with mine.
President: " Miss Dabbs, you were very pretty as a girl; why is it that you
remained single? "
A. L. D.: " I. too, went into society, but I became such a ' breaker of
hearts ' that men were afraid to propose to me.
President: " Miss Gay, why have you on the nurse s uniform ?
W. S. G.: " Why, honey, I always did like to help others as much as possi
ble, so I decided that the best way to do so was to become a nurse. I spent my life
at a Charity Hospital, nursing the sick."
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President:

" Miss White, I never thought that you would become a nun."

VV - ;

" N o r 1 ; b u t 1 I o v e d - and alas! I was not loved in return.
1 have spent my miserable days in a convent."

(Weeps.)

President: " Miss White, your story is such a sad one that T think we had
letter close our meeting this evening." (Closes meeting and shades disperse.)
L. K. REGAN.
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Some

yy) 6^(s>
Of The Freshmen.

It was one morning in February, 1904, while Professor Barrow was an
nouncing that the Faculty would meet immediately after chapel exercises, that
a little black-and-yellow dog with a narrow, foxy face ran upon the platform
and gazed at him with gray and persistent eyes. Ida M., to whom the world at
once became so clear that she could see the smallest rock on the faintest hill,
recognized in the dog the spirit of Modred; Monie F., also, though somewhat
indefinitely, felt that an enemy was near.
Later, as the girls passed through the hall, they saw Kate O. spring out, and,
followed by her flying hair, run like a colt to the hospital; but Modred, with his
ear laid beside the door of the President's office, half-heard as Professor Barrow
addressed the Faculty.
" Monie," said Ida, with suppressed breath, call a meeting of the Class.
T see! I see! "
At this meeting Monie told the Class that Ida had recognized the little dog
which had haunted our halls for many months as Modred, Professor Barrow as
Bellicent, herself as Sir Galahad, that purest of knights of Arthur's Round Table,
and that in Kate was unquestionably the spirit of Gawain. Then suddenly she
cried, "O yes! It is clear to me now why at times my career here has been
characterized by opposition. I remember how the great lords of England, too,
broke out in open war after I was crowned king. (For I am that gray Ting,
whose name, a ghost, streams like a cloud, man-shaped, from mountain peak,
and cleaves to cairn and cromlech still.) But through the strength of my knight
hood, I overcame the heathen hordes in twelve great battles. I was the first of
all the kings to draw the knighthood-errant of all the realms together under me,
their head, in that fair Order of my Round Table, a glorious company. Here,
too "
• But she was interrupted by Louisa B.
" I recognize myself as Sir Bedivere, and I well remember when I was made
a knight of Arthur's Round Table. Although it has been about fourteen centuries
since we took part in those great jousts in England, it seems to me but a short
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while.
l>ut
Here she was 111 turn interrupted bv Elbur C\, who, laughing,
said in riddling triplets:
11

Rain, rain, and sun ! a rainbow in the sky !
A young man will be wiser by-and-by ;
An old man's wit may wander ere he die.

Rain, rain, and sun ! a rainbow in the lea !
And truth is this to me, and that to thee:
And truth or clothed or naked let it be.
Rain, sun, and rain ! and the free blossom blows:
Sun, lain, and sun! and where is he who knows."

" 1 his surely is Merlin, that wise man who ever served King Uther through
us magic art, Elizabeth 13. suddenly exclaimed. " It comes upon me that it
was I who carried the queen to Arthur's court, and who once saved the king's
hte in battle, and was with him in his glorious wars. I won the diamond of the
year eight times, and, when Sir Tristram of the Woods won the prize in the last
tournament, some were silent, while others, angered, murmured. 'All courtesv is
dead 1 he glory of the Round Table is no more.'" There was little need'for
lie overthrew
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H cr <-' Annte Mae slipped her hand into Monie's. and said. "It was T We
eft England when the beast was less and less but man was more and more, and."
turning to Elbur, " Why." () prophet, whose vast wit and hundred Winters are
but as the hands of loyal vassals toiling for thy liege! "
Elbur answered, laughing. "Nay, not to me." but turning the pages of her
"'t is but twenty pages long, but every page having an ample marge, and
every marge enclosing in the midst a square of text that looks like a blot, the text
no larger than the limbs of fleas; and every square of text an awful charm, writ
in a language that has long gone by. So long that mountains have arisen since
with cities on their flanks: and every margin scribbled, crost, and crammed with
comment, densest condensation, hard to mind and eyes: but the long sleepless
nights of my life have made it easy to me. And none can read the text, not
even T ; and none can read the comment but myself."
Louisa cried, " But he who hates thee, O king! he that brought the heathen
hack among us, stands yonder—Modred, unharmed, the traitor of thine house!"
That," said Gawain, with smiling face and frowning heart, "that is a
matter of small importance. Pass it bv. At Arthur's court, mv shield was
blazoned rich and bright: but here we can not enter into great battles like those
w r e fought in England. Neither can we go clothed as we did then : this blue
uniform has taken the place of the beautiful samite, mystic, wonderful. Ah, a
doubtful throne is ice on summer seas."
But, motioning him to keep silent, Arthur, in low, deep tones, and simple
words of great authoritv, addressed the knights thus: " This blue uniform is
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the symbol of 'Constancy,' and was adopted nineteen years ago for our coming.
The old order has changed, yielding place to the new. Methinks that somehow,
somewhere, has been expressed a thought like this: ' The pen is mightier than
the sword.' Therefore the battle-axe and the brand must give way to the pen :
and for the present, the tournaments of old to such exercise and growth as will
attain to the jeweled prize—mental culture. But hark! The bell rings for reci
tations to begin. Come, New-old, let us, who mark not waverings of everv vane
with every wind, and wordy trucklings to the transient hour, nor forego the
darkness of that battle in the West—let us proceed to right the wrongs, and
make the world other."
ELLA SULLIVAN.
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(§\\t Ulecuunt lUluf tlir Bununr Class is Entail.
"Just think, Charlotte, five more days and then these pictures will be hang
ing up in Room 202 in that dear old college I love so well," said Trix, as she and
her friend bent over the table mending some frames, " but I am glad to tell you
it's my last year of study and regular work, for after this session my compo
sitions will be on . . . anything but 'cyclopedia topics, and my reading . . .
well, I hope not criticisms on Johnson's style, etc."
" Xow, Trix, you really mean to have those blanks in your talk, blank, do
you? But this is one child you can't hide your thoughts from. In plain an:l
fill-up-the-spaces language you mean that you are in love ; you hope your themetopics will be love, and your reading, real manuscripts of the same nature—
possibly those written, illustrated, and published by the famous Air. Timothy
Shelton."
" Why Charlotte, Tim? Tim Shelton? What are vou talking about? Wait,
hush Lottie, there's the 'phone. (Yes, Em, I am coming.) It is always the way ;
when we talk about him he invariably rings."
"Yes." Lottie teasingly replied, "you always hint around in your conver
sation and leave such big blanks that I have to mention him to fill them up, know
ing, since you have unconsciously taught me, that his is the only name that will
make our conversation smooth, and void of vacant places. The name Tim does
fit appropriately all spaces in your thoughts—just listen," she continued still
teasing, as Trix walked down stairs.
"Trix sat in 2-2 by the fire-light dim
Thinking all alone sweet thoughts of
And wondering if books were ever so dry,
Or girls so studious as never to cry,
And why Chum's heart-to-heart talk had been
So thoughtless as not to have mentioned
"

" You didn't stay long," said Charlotte, as Trix opened the door, " and you
look almost provoked, too. Xow, Pet. everybody does not think of study and
preparations for college, and you must forgive them for thinking other things
are interesting to you."
"Well, I have reasons to be provoked," said Trix, coldly. " Why does Tim
always want the last drive and evening with me ? "

"Why, Trix, to fill up the space in the run-about, I suppose, and the place
in the settee if somebody did not sit there "
"Oh, don't get sarcastic, dear." said Trix, "I am really in earnest about
this, irix thinking aloud: "If last years psychology had onlv strengthened
my will, instead of merely dissecting it, I would not now go to ride with Tim."
" I certainly am glad no psychology has come along my way. It might try
its power of strengthening 011 my will, having already dissected yours, and I
most assuredly don't want it to keep me from a ride with Rob. Yes, Trix, I '11
hush ; I know you mean you wish you could give up everything until study was
over, even . . . (It s a good plan to have a blank-filler always at hand)."

It was the last afternoon, and the trunks had been packed and locked when
Lottie ran 111 just in time to persuade her friend to dress in the little blue gown
that 1 mi liked so much, and to wear her most becoming hat. She stood by tying
the bows and saying all the ridiculous things a jolly girl could think of. to make
Inxs eyes beam, and her cheeks flush with happiness. She walked to the door,
waved a farewell with her bonnet, and silently hoped, as she went on home, that
something would happen to keep her chum at home with her.

,Sani' conle get the horse now: 1 think I had rather walk back." said Air
1 imothy Shelton. " I am coming in too. Tri*. though you haven't asked me:
but you ought to know how I love to discuss the 'scenery and nature ' after a
"Of course I meant for you to come in and tell me good-bye, at least," said
1 r,x. leading the way to the little bench on the end of the veranda.
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im, horrid boy, simply ignored the almost all and barely caught sight of the

look she gave him, and indifferently replied to her. He knew the girl by him,
and knew if he did not want to sit alone the rest of the night that he had best talk
on all other subjects but the one in his mind. But somehow the thought so im
portant to him would creep up in what he said, and it was difficult to keep the
temperature of his tone from rising above o°.
" How much longer have you to stay at school? I think it is about time you
were graduating. Does the rising action in that dramatic life never come to a
climax? I know it never has a fall, but I had hoped possibly there was a period
of rest or suspense when other people could come in to propose new plans and
ways of helping the heroine."
" No," she replied, and succeeded in returning the same tone she had re
ceived, " such a life as that never has a climax or period of suspense. It is a
continued rise from literary diplomas to conservatory studios and then books,
books, and travel."
" But I have heard of girls leaving off the study of modern languages at
the word debut and beginning to reason out the ways and plans of playing high
some chump who thinks he is in love with her. But I suppose you would call
that a temporary fall," said Tim.
Trix felt that her friend had become unusually literary that evening, and
when she thought if she really did have to go through all those years of study she
had pictured to him, she knew that deep in her heart Tim's
rings " would not
be quite so much of an interruption or inconvenience to her busy hours as she
had pretended.
But Tim was determined now to be very entertaining on this her last even
ing, and gave his criticisms on her favorite books, and tried to be interested in
all her previous philosophical discourses. In fact, he so perfectly feigned to be
absorbed in the "other subjects," that Trix looked up and said:
" Mr. Shelton, you have become so thoroughly familiar with my work, plans,
and books, suppose you go and take my place in school. You will have only to go
in uniform, for they would not question your knowledge should you give them such
a conversation as you have given me this evening. I think I shall insist upon
your taking my place. It will be jolly for the girls to see you arrange the things
in your room, straighten the sofa pillows, and hang up the curtains and pictures.
Oh, what fun! Please go."
"All right; indeed I will! What a plan! When you, Trix, send me those
boxes of candy and fruit and lovely magazines, I shall treat the girls and we '11
have a jolly time laughing over what a chump you are to send so many things
when really I never cared for you. Of course T shall write a note simply over
flowing with thanks; but that, you see, will be for the candy, not for you. Cer
tainly I '11 go and take your place in every particular," continued Tim, naming
S3

over all the jolly times he would have at her expense. But somehow the plan
did not work so well, and Trix finally replied:
" But you wouldn't be taking my place, if you wrote only to thank me for
the books and things." All the indifference in her tone had gone. " Then you
wouldn't really think of me, or care, except for the good things I'd give you,
and I don't do you that way. You wouldn't be swapping fairly. If I am to take
your place I want something more than a note of thanks now and then."
"Ah, Prix, that is just the game. If I am to fill up my mind with all those
subjects that do not interest me one particle, then you must be content with only
notes of thanks. But Trix, just listen; you see both sides, and how impossible
it is for me to take your part, and how you would feel if I didn't " reallv care,"
so let's compromise and fill just one place—a dear little house—and let some
body else fill up the place in the Senior Class, or else leave it vacant altogether."

So Charlotte s famous blank-filler did not prove always appropriate. The
vacancies in the Senior Class will be so, since they can not be filled by " Tims,"
and the} will continue unless some Juniors, who are ten months ahead of their
class, can step in to fill them up.
MARY ELLA MCFARLANE.

54

>LANCHE FOOSI

LOLLIE RILEY,

MAX IE. HATHORNE

MAUDE SMITH

DANNIE RICE

ESSIE HEATH

HATTIE LEECH

.JENNIE O'NEAL

kRUBY

J05IE FITTS

RAMAGE

NORMAL CLASS

/

A ^Uu^mirt-QJar dlnrifrntt
Commencement, with all its joy and trouble and confusion, was over. The
old college was deserted—the last girls were leaving on the evening train. In
the long black line at the station their car was easily recognized, for without
there was confusion of class colors and society colors, and within was the confu
sion of bags, umbrellas, and high, shrill voices. As they went on their way the
noise gradually subsided, and only a stifled giggle was heard now and then from
the berths.
Several hours later, at one of the small stations, a tall, well-built man, a
young college student, entered the car. On hearing from the porter that he was
to be the only man among so many girls he hesitated a moment, and then, man
like, stepped boldly forward. The moment he entered, the girls, feeling instinct
ively that there was something foreign in the car, thrust out their heads. On
seeing a man, however, they fell back to their dreams—all except one, who lay
awake planning conquest after conquest for the coming Summer. Suddenly her
attention was attracted by a slight noise. She thrust a tumbled, towsled head
from the berth and saw a tall figure in blue pajamas " walking extras " up and
down the car. He walked backward and forward, time after time, until finally
the porter was attracted and came hurriedly in. With a little trouble he awakened
the student, but that little trouble, sad to say, also waked up twenty-four fun-lov
ing schoolgirls. From every berth a head protruded and occasionally little
giggles were heard. At last the}' could restrain their laughter no longer, and
while the porter was arranging the curtains of that interesting berth, they made
the car ring with the cry, " Pin him in tight; pin him in tight." The young man
slept no more that night.
At Carrollton the train stopped for breakfast. In a distant corner of the
dining-room sat the twenty-four, eagerly waiting and watching. Soon their
patience was rewarded -a familiar figure was seen. The man in the case entered
and was greeted with a chorus of " Pin him in tight; pin him in tight." The
young man ate no breakfast; in fact, he did not get to the table, but turned and
fled as fast as he could from the cry that assailed him.
Strange to say, that young man blushed and became very much confused
when, at his first call, his sweetheart asked him why he arrived a day later than
he had written her he would.
MARGUERITE RED.
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( 7 o the music of " Bonnie Blue Flag.")

W e are a b a n d o f jolly girls, a n d native t o t h e soil,
W h o love Mississippi with all h e r p r i d e a n d jov.
A n d when school d a y s a r e o v e r , t h e cry'll c o m e n e a r a n d far,
' H u r r a h for t h e I. I . a n d C . , t h e b r i g h t a n d s h i n i n g ' s t a r . "
CHORUS.

Hurrah! Hurrah! For the I. I. and C., Hurrah!
H u r r a h tor t h e I . I . a n d C . , t h e b r i g h t a n d s h i n i n g star!
I is h e i e we s p e n d s u c h h a p p y d a y s , free f r o m all care a n d strife,
' H s here we f o r m t h e friendships t h a t will g o with u s t h r o u g h life,
A n d s o as l o n g as t i m e shall last, whate'er s h o u l d b e o u r fate,
W e ' l l s h o u t " H u r r a h ! for t h e I . I . a n d C . , t h e p r i d e o f o u r S t a t e . "
CHORUS.

H u r r a h ! H u r r a h ! F o r t h e I. 1. a n d C . , H u r r a h !
H u i rah tor t h e F 1. a n d C . , t h e p r i d e o f o u r State.
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April Days in Mississippi.

Green, sunlit hills before me rise,
A nd Spring's astir in earth and skies.
The field lark pipes in lane and lea,
Bob White blithely calls to me
From the tangled thicket of briar and sedge
That grows about the ploughed field's edge.
The world looks young, and smiles as though
She knew no mournful long ago,
No troubled time recalled, nor aught
Of sunless seasons, tempest fraught,
Nor ever made before to-day
This joyous pledge of a coming May.
And we'll accept the promise, too,
Believe that all that's fair is true,
In shining hours recur no more
To dead hopes born in Springs before,
Forebode no fear, recall no tear,
And share sweet April's smile this year!
PAULINE V. ORR.
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fjfohi luatnrss Irrautr Emttmtrr.
John Eddrington, business manager of the Students' Supply Company, of
Albany, N. V., sat exhausted in his armchair. It was September, when most
schools open, and when, it seemed to him, all bodies of college girls strive with
each other to receive their caps and gowns first.
Forgetting the heat of the
three Summer months and the fact that our minds can work but sluggishly when
the thermometer registers more than ninety degrees, he wondered why almost all
colleges chose about the same time for reopening their doors. If various months
for vacation in various schools existed, it would, indeed, be a Godsend to the
manufacturer of caps and gowns.
Debating whether he might not even induce Congress to see as he did con 
cerning this important reform, and then to pass a law fixing the opening and
closing of the different educational seats, Eddrington viewed the address on each
envelope in the great piles lying before him.
" If thev would only write neatly and legibly, 1 could endure this affliction
much better! " he muttered, as he looked at the various kinds of chirograph)'
displayed before him. But the bottom letter bore in a well-formed hand.
Students' Supply Company,
Albany, New York.
In the upper left-hand corner was Industrial Institute and College, Colum
bus, Miss.
"Ah, from that State school of Mississippi," he said. "At any rate the girl
can write." And again. " the order will be small, for only the Juniors and Seniors
wear caps and gowns, so I think I shall open this first."
" Eveline Rogers Morton," he read the superscription. " Her name is not
Sallie Lumps or Minnie Jones, either. Let's see the measurements for Miss
Morton's cap and gown. You can always form a good estimate of the wearer s
figure from these measurements. Jove! Hayley," to a companion, "come here.
And again he read the measurements that almost corresponded to those which
have been declared only a physically perfect woman can possess. " Place with
these a good hand, a clear, concise style, and a euphonious name, and you must
have a charming woman. Old fellow, I am going to know that g'irl in some way !
To carrv out his scheme, Mr. Eddrington, in violation of all rules of business,
delayed the shipment of the ordered goods. Not often does neglect of duty bring
success; but this instance was an exception. Success came in the nature of
another letter from Eveline Morton. Mr. Eddrington put the letter in his pocket
and sat down to answer it. He spent quite a time in this task—something not
to be wondered at, considering that he wrote the opposite from the truth.

" The Albany Supply Company regretted exceedingly that it had received no
order like the one Miss Morton referred to. It disliked to inconvenience her,
but if she would repeat her order, it would attend to her wants immediately, and
with pleasure. The United States mail service was becoming somewhat remise."
And the Juniors at the Industrial Institute and College were waiting im
patiently for their caps and gowns!
Eveline, unsuspectingly, retook the measures of her twenty classmates and
rewrote her order. Eddrington found something wrong with this letter also.
Then samples had to be sent, questions answered, and all sorts of red tape gone
through with.
Thus Eddrington and Eveline passed two entire months in corresponding
about a few caps and gowns. The letters became less and less business-like.
Intentionally on the man's part, but unconsciously on the girl's, they both drifted
into personal channels, and let the business on hand become a secondary subject.
In the meanwhile Eveline's school friends were watching with interest what
they called " a very romantic affair." No one was more popular than this browneyed. cheerful girl, who knew when to be dignified and when to be " just Eve,
the promoter of all mischief." But one girl, a lower class girl, looked upon the
" romantic affair
as boldness and said as much. Stunned, Eveline realized
what she had done, and with relief she mailed what she thought to be the last
letter in this unconventional correspondence—one acknowledging the receipt of
the goods, and expressing nothing else.
Eddrington was called to himself by this letter. He could well imagine how
coarse he must seem to " Her ( he had gotten to that point where "her " could
refer to but one person, and where he wrote the word with a capital). In forcing
a correspondence upon a girl whose only motive for writing was business, he
had acted, to say the least, extremely ungentlemanlv. He was thoroughly dis
gusting to himself.
In such a state, only one object in life, he thought, remained to him—to be
attentive to people from Mississippi, " Her
home.
In pursuance of this
course he met Charley Ervin. from G
, Miss. Ervin proved an interesting
companion. (In nearer acquaintance Eddrington found that Charley seemed to
have one inexhaustible subject of conversation—" Cousin Eva." On close friend
ship he discovered his Eveline and Charley s Eva to be the same After much
thought he decided to tell Charley everything and to ask for advice. Charlev
met his confidence with sympathy; more, with assistance.
T h e n e x t d a y t w o letters left A l b a n y a d d r e s s e d t o A1 iss M o r t o n , I n d u s t r i a l
Institute and College. One was from Charley, introducing his " old chum. John
Eddrington "—he did not think it necessary to say that old was used in not a verv
exact sense—and asking " Coz. Eva to be good to Jack." The other was from
62

Eddrington himself. It was an appeal for forgiveness. Miss Morton's reply to
the last was very cold. Nevertheless, Eddrington wrote again. Gradually all
their old friendship returned. Pictures were exchanged; they became, as they
expressed it, " good comrades." But Charley said, " good comrades, be hanged!
If ' good comrades ' means two people head over heels in love, then they are the
best in the world! "
And at last the June Commencement came. Eddrington found pressing busi
ness in Mississippi just then, and at Columbus more than elsewhere. He was one
of the few who did not stare at the " grave and reverend Seniors." His eyes were
for one Junior alone—the one whom her classmates dubbed " Eva " when they
passed.
The two wasted none of their opportunities. And many came in their way;
walks in the sunny park; whispered conversations in cozy corners; drives over
lovely roads. When the Industrial Institute and College closed its doors a few
days later, it was known that one Junior had forsaken her Alma Mater for other
things.
Eveline wrote, the last night, to her chum at home:
DEAR NELL:

Prepare for a shock. No diploma for me! I am engaged, and we are to be
married in October. Who he is, and how I met him, I reserve to tell you when we meet. But
I doubt if you will ever know, for curiosity shall have been your death by then. I write you
this much: Caps and Gowns were the instruments of bringing us together,
Affectionately yours,
Mary Askew.
_
EVELINE.

an a tlUnir.
Oh, thou so lovely little rose!
Where is your golden hue?
Why droops your once so haughty head,
That smiled in the morning dew?
Have the Wintry storms and windy blasts
Crushed all the other flowers?
Must you without your companion sweet
Pass all the lonely hours ?
Then weep and hang your pretty head.
Let the winds ne'er cease to mourn.
For thou hast lost thy very life
And thou art all alone.
So I have lost a loved one too,
And the world's all a misty gray;
But yours lies hid in earth's cold sod
While mine blooms in Heaven to-day.
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MARGARET HODGES.

(Enllnjr iGanlunarka.
In giving a glimpse into our college lite, we feel that it is not complete
without mention of our friends of the darker shade. Truly about some of
them we mav say, "Students may come and students may go, but they stay
on forever."
To the girls who have been here
through Freshman, Sophomore, and
Junior classes, they seem as part of
the college. Each one has his or her
peculiar pet name for the girls.
Perhaps you do not just yet under
stand in what capacity they are our
friends.
There is " Uncle Jim"—"The
Faithful"—he might be called. Fair
weather or foul, you may see him
trudging off at morning and noon to
get the college mail We would as
soon think of Uncle Jim's failing us
as of the rising bell's failing to ring when the clock strikes six in the morning.
Uncle Tim is verv patronizing, he feels his importance. Does he not carry the
fates of seven hundred souls on his
back twice a day See him now on
his way for the morning mail his
emptv bag on his back. Soon he
will return bending low beneath its
heavy weight. Some "new
girls
will ask him if they have a letter,
only to receive the tantalizing reply:
"I don't know, chillun, I reckon so.
The others of us have learned not to
bother Uncle Jim.
Aunt Harriet, the Queen of the
kitchen, reigns supreme in her realm.
She has been here—well, 1 do not
know who can tell vou how long. "Aunt Harriet, we want to take your
picture." "Oh, sugar, Aunt Harriet can't let you take her picture, she ain't

got time to fix up." "Come on Aunt Harriet, we want you just as you are."
"I knows you does." So out she comes with her pan and spoon, having just
finished dishing out the servants'
dinner. She has a grim look on her
face, as much as to say, "Anything
to please these chillun."
Is there a baker in all the world
who can excel "Uncle Edmund" in
making bread, cakes, and pies? We
would not believe it should you tell
us there is. He considers it a com
pliment to himself and his bread
when the girls come around to the
back kitchen door asking for bread.
Now, Baby, you know 'Miss Liz'
—- I—
| don t want me to give you no bread."
Nevertheless he puts in a petition for
it and often comes off victorious. He, too, has the "fixing up" mania
"You
can take my picture now, but you'se got to let me fix up some other time."
Rather reluctantly he comes out with a loaf of bread in one hand and a
knife in the other-unwilling to leave behind these marks of his sovreigntyand takes a very natural (?) position, as you
may see.
Aunt Callie ' is a college fixture—a little
dark, wiry woman, who is here and there and
everywhere before one knows she has started.
She is one of our kind housekeeper's standbys,
and ieels herownresponsibillty for the reputation
of the dining room. The college becomes more
homelike and one almost gets the idea that the
new session is but a continuation of the old
when one sees "Aunt Callie" darting around
helping everywhere. She is always cheerful
and smiling, no matter how things go. She
does not even get ruffled if a committee of
about thirty from the Legislature is coming
within a few minutes notice to take supper with us, but moves around with
her own peculiar agility until all is ready.
Aunt Nettie" or "Net" -is another dining-room servant.
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She has held a

responsible position for quite a while and is proud of the fact. Another pride
of "Net's" is in her ability to remember the first names of the girls. It never
occurs to her that any other distinc
tion is necessary amongst seven
hundred girls. "Yessum, I knows
Miss Sallie and Miss Lessie too. She
done got married? Miss Jessie she
done gone and got married too, and
Miss Blanche—well I declare!" One
should always know whom she means
because she knows so well herself.
"Aunt Meely" is our old black
mammy. She feels that we are all
her children. She remembers us
when we come back each year and
makes us all feel that she is more
glad to see us than anyone else is. "Aunt Meely" is very "glib in her use of
modern languages. She rarely ever indulges in "Mademoiselle," but often
calls us "Miss Fraulein"—can pass her judgment
on almost anything, nearly always finding it
"Tres bien" or "Sehrgut," and generally answers
inquiries as to her health by " Schon."
These are they—a few of our college land
marks, with their own peculiar ways of saying and
doing things which have attached us to them.
We shall go on in our course of life, but they, we
feel, will stay on here for other generations of our
college students.
BESSIE HEATH.
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HEX Paul, at the request of the philosophers of Athens,
explained to them his views on Divine things, he as
serted, among other startling novelties, that " God has
made of one blood all nations of the earth, that they
should seek the Lord if haply they might feel after
Him, and find Him, though He be not far away from
every one of us." Here was an orator away back yon
der in the ages advocating the unity of the human race,
and affirming that man's chief end was to develop an
innate idea of God. This statement has come down to
r.s from that far-away time, and to-day philosophers are compelled to admit that
the Apostle was right, for the unity of the human species is now recognized. And
as to the religions of heathendom, the view of St. Paul is expressed by a modern
philosopher in another way when he calls them " not fables, but truths, though
clothed in a garb woven by fancy, wherein the web is the notion of God, the ideal
ci reason in the soul of man, the thought of the Infinite."
Throughout all the myths and legends of the Xew World there is seen a
tendency to regard all things and phenomena as animated and personal, with a
supreme Creator and Ruler above and over all. This tendency to regard as ani
mate everything in the natural world is the source of many of the most beautiful
myths in our land. "A myth is an explanation by an uncivilized mind of some
natural phenomena," and hence arise the legends of the Indians.
As a result of this tendency to personify all nature we find primitive man,
who had no profound science by which to explain the phenomena of the universe,
constructing, not scientific theorems, but fanciful stories—myths we call them.
We explain the origin, progress, and ending of a thunder-storm when we classify
the phenomena presented by it along with other more familiar phenomena of
vaporization and condensation. Primitive man explained the same thing to his
own satisfaction when he classified it along with the well-known phenomena of
human volition—by constructing a theory of a great black dragon pierced by the
arrows of a Heavenly archer. Xor is the wintry sleep of nature explained scientificallv, hut is symbolized among the American Indians by the sun-god Michabo,
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who is said to sleep during the Winter months, and at the time of the falling
leaves, by way of composing himself for his nap, he fills his great pipe and di
vinely smokes. The blue clouds. floating over the landscape, fill the air with
the haze of Indian Summer.
The idea of God which is held by the North American Indian is interesting
in this connection. In reading of Indian life and adventure we constantly come
across references to the Great Spirit, which seems to be the object of their vene
ration and worship. This Great Spirit is not their only god, but is over and above
many gods. When the sound of thunder frightens the Indian he prays to the
thunder dragon for protection; when he needs rain, he directs his rites to the god
of rain. Air, earth, and water are alive with spirits, any one of which may be
prayed to. There are many stories which show how incomplete were the wisdom
and forethought attributed to the Great Spirit or Creator. According to one
myth, creation was accidental. The Great Spirit, taking a stone to hurl at a ser
pent, changed his mind and transformed the stone to a man. The man was
fastened to the ground, however, until a serpent perfected the creation by gnaw
ing him loose. This goes to prove that the Indian Creator was either not wise
enough, or not good enough, to do his work just right. The Creator God of the
Indians rarely received much worship. He was a deity of the long ago, an an
cient father—no doubt an exalted being, but one having nothing to do with the
present affairs of man. An Indian was once asked:
" Who made the world ? "
" The Great Spirit," answered the Indian.
" \\ hich Great Spirit, the good god or the bad one? "
()h, neither of them, replied the Indian. " The Great Spirit that made
the world is dead long ago; he could not possibly have lived so long."
I have endeavored by the preceding remarks to reveal something of the
crude conceptions which.were prevalent among the Indians, to show how their
beliefs, their myths, and legends originated; for, as the history of any country
must begin with the people who have occupied it, it is well that we should gain
some idea of the native owners of our land. And the science of Folk-lore may
go far toward enlightening us in their customs and manners. To deal adequately
and rationally with the rude and irrational practises of our savage predecessors;
to account for their existence; and to explain their meaning—this is the province
of 1 olk-lore. An exhaustive account of the Folk-lore of any one country would
be equivalent to a complete history of the intellectual, moral, religious, and social
conditions of the people who have inhabited it.
In this paper, however, it is by no means my purpose to enter into such an
exhaustive study of the myths and traditions which I shall relate, nor shall I
seek to interpret them, or to find their parallels among other nations. If I shall
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be able to awaken greater interest in a people who are fast passing away from our
midst, and whose traditions and beliefs, which are so full of beauty and picturesqueness, will fade into oblivion unless some attempt is made to fix them in our
literature, I shall feel amply repaid.
It would be worth while to discover the meaning of our Indian geographical
names, to find the circumstances that led to these names being given to creek,
river, hamlet, county, as the case may be. Connected with these names the inves
tigator will find a wealth of Indian legends. There is poetry in the legend of the
singing waves of Pascagoula, and romance in the naming of the Lover's Leaps
found here and there throughout our State. Let some Mississippi Lanier sing
into fame our rivers as the Georgia Chattahoochee has been immortalized by its
own poet. Let some patriotic citizen of our State collect our Indian folk-tales as
Joel Chandler Harris has those of Georgia and of the Atlantic Coast, and he will
leave a lasting monument to his name.
As is well known, the three noted Indian tribes who were the ancient proprie
tors of the greater part of the domain of Mississippi, were the Choctaws, Chickasaws, and Xatchez. In addition to these historic tribes, there were several smaller
nationalities, among which the Biloxis and the Pascagoulas were the most impor
tant. How long these red men had been possessors of our State, and whence they
came, is merely traditionary. All their myths dimly shadow a gigantic race of
people, their predecessors, who were contemporary with the mammoth.
The Choctaw, the stoic of the woods, had boasted that Choctaw hands had
never been stained with the white man's blood. To him they had thrown open
their wigwams and offered to divide their maize. The pale face accepted all this
generosity and then seized their lands. Even as Romulus and Remus were nur
tured bv a wolf, so were the infant ancestors of the Choctaws nourished by a
panther. When the}- were large enough to go into the woods the great book
maker gave them their bows and arrows and an earthen pot, and said to them,
" I give you these for your happy hunting grounds; when you leave them you
die." But now, where are these hunting grounds? The answer comes back to us
in the lament of the Choctaw chief:
" Brother, when you were young we were strong. We fought by your side,
but our arrows are now broken. You have grown large; my people have become
small. My voice is weak. It is not the lament of a warrior but the wail of an
infant. I have lost it in mourning over the misfortunes of my people. These
are their graves and in these aged pines you hear the ghosts of the departed.
Twelve Winters ago our chief sold our country. If the dead had been counted
it would never have been done. But alas! though they stood around, they could
not be heard. Their tears came in the rain-drops, and their voice in the wailing
wind. When you took our country you promised us land. Twelve times have
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the trees dropped their leaves, and yet we have received no land. Is this truth ^
Grief has made children of us. Aly people are small; their shadow scarcely
leaches to your knee; the}' are scattered and gone."
\\ hat scholarly address could surpass the eloquent imagery of this reel man
of the woods." And this imagery and personification of nature is what charms us
m Indian tradition. For the red man the sound of the wind as it passes through
the trees is the sob of the departed, the rain-drops are his tears.
As I have said already, our Indians had 110 scientific theorems by which thev
accounted for the phenomena of nature. And yet they had an explanation for
everything in the universe; the peculiarities of animals, the springing of thflowers, the surging of the waters as they dashed against the shore-an expla
nation perfectly satisfactory to them—but to us wholly fanciful and full of the
most charming imagery. The Natchez Indians knew that the dark disks on the
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maidens of our forests, and those cared for in the temples of the Romans by
the Vestal Virgins.
If the sun was the heaven of departed souls surely the Milky Way was their
pathway. Choctaw tradition does not say so, however, but tells a very prosaic
story of the origin of this starry path:
" Far away to the south some people owned a corn-mill where the corn was
pounded into meal. For several mornings they had noticed that meal had been
stolen during the night. They examined the ground and found the tracks of a
dog. The next night they watched, and when the dog came from the north and
began to eat the meal, they sprang upon him and whipped him. He ran off
howling to his home in the north, with the meal dropping from his mouth as he
ran, and leaving behind a white trail which we call the ' Milky Way.' "
Xo man can escape the importunate question, " Whence am I? " The Indian,
quick as he was to search out analogies, found an answer to it in nature—in the
springing of the seed placed in the dark earth into a mature plant. To the
majority of the Indian tribes the earth was both mother and tomb of mankind.
It is astonishing with what uniformity the traditions of widely separated tribes
repeat the story of early man climbing up from the under world.
The Choctaws, Chickasaws, Cherokees, and Muscogees ascribed their earliest
ancestry to an eminence in the southern part of what is now Winston County.
-Vanih Waiya, as this mound was called, is still in existence. Its magnitude and
the number of legends connected with it lead to the conclusion that the locality
must have been a great center for these tribes. I give below an exact translation
of the creation legend of Xanih Waiya:
" A very long time ago the first creation of men took place in Xanih Waiya;
and there the}' were made and there they came forth. The Muscogees came out
first of Xanih Waiya, and they then sunned themselves on the earthen rampart,
and when they got dry they went to the East. On this side of the Tombigbee
they rested, and as they were smoking tobacco they dropped some fire.
The
Cherokees next came out of Xanih Waiya. They sunned themselves on the
earthen rampart, and when they got dry they went and followed the trail of the
elder tribe. And at the place where the Muscogees had stopped and rested, and
where they had smoked tobacco, there was fire and the woods were burned, and
the Cherokees could not find the Muscogees' trail. They got lost and turned aside,
and went toward the north, and there toward the north they settled and made a
people. And the Chickasaws third came out of Nanih Waiya, and then they
sunned themselves on the earthen rampart, and when they got dry they went and
followed the Cherokees' trail When the}- got to where the Cherokees had lost
their way they turned aside and went on and followed the Cherokees' trail. And
when they got to where the Cherokees had settled and made a people, they settled
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and made a people close to the Cherokees. And the Choctaws, fourth and last,
came out of Nanih Waiya. And they sunned themselves on the earthen rampart,
and when they got dry they did not go anywhere, but settled down in this very
land, and it is the Choctaws' home."
This mound is closely connected, too, with the migration legend of the Choc
taws and Chickasaws. Though the two traditions are somewhat contradictory
they hold an equally interesting and important position.
The Choctaws believed that their ancestors came from the West. They were
led by two brothers, Chactas and Chicsa, at the head of their respective iksas or
clans. On this journey they followed a pole which, guided by an invisible hand,
moved before them. After the lapse of many moons they arrived one day at
Nanih Waiya. The prophet planted his pole at the base of the mound. The next
morning it was standing erect. This was interpreted as an augury that here they
should make their homes. What connection this may have with, and how far it
may be derived from the Exodus of the Israelites, and " the cloud by day and
the pillar of fire by night," wonld be interesting to determine. At any rate the
legend of the pole is the oldest and best established tradition among our Indians.
But, side by side with stories of adventure one always finds those of love and
romance. And even the savage denizens of our forests had this softer side to
their nature. The moon was well chosen as the goddess of love and beneath her
silvery beams was told many times the sweet old story. In fact the legends
embodying the love of the brave for his dusky sweetheart, and her constancy, are
among the most beautiful that have been preserved for us. A pathetic Choctaw
legend of this nature has been made the theme of a long poem entitled " Palila,"
by S. Newton Berryhill, Mississippi's backwoods poet.
Palila was the daughter of Gray Hawk, the chief of the Choctaws. She
was passing fair to look upon. And she was as good as she was beautiful, looking
well to comfort of her father, who loved her as the apple of his eye. Young
braves from many a distant land had sought to gain Palila's love, but she had
never smiled upon their suit. One day, tired with her wandering in the wood,
this dark-eyed Indian maid sat down beneath a bluff which overhung a little
medicine spring. As she sat gazing into the water which mirrored the blue of the
sky, and the waving trees, she was frightened by a new reflection, the hideous
outlines of a panther. One moment and the panther leaped, but fell into the
spring with an arrow quivering in its heart. The arrow had come from the
quiver of Toppasha. a Chickasaw warrior, who chanced to be passing that way.
To see Palila was to love her. She listened to the eloquent words of the stranger
chief, and dawning love sent warm blushes to her cheek, and a softer light to her
eyes. But the lovers knew that their union could never be, so with tender words
they parted. The months passed by. Palila pined and faded. Her father, ignor74

ant of her secret love, arranged for her marriage with White Wolf, a chieftain
of his own tribe. The night before the nuptials Palila sought for the last time the
deal loved spot beneath the bluff where she had met her first and only love. On
her w a\ home she met with an old witch, Oradore, who had a score of long
standing to settle with (may Hawk, and who was now seeking to wreck her
revenge upon his daughter. To her query as to whether Palila should like to see
once more her lost lover, and upon the low-whispered " I should " of the maid,
" Then take this vase," the witch replied;
, And from a pouch hung by her side,
She took a vessel made of stone.
'' Talee this; and when the midnight hour
With gloomy frowns begins to lower,
Steal from the wigwam of your sire;
Go to yon spring and build a fire
Close by; and then securely tie
Your moc'sin to a twig you'll spy
Beside the spring. Six circuits round
The little fire, without a sound,
You then must make. Then in the blaze
Pour out the liquid from the vase
And you will soon behold once more
The form of him whom you adore."

When the midnight hour drew near, Palila went to the little spring and fol
lowing the directions given her,
" Straightway a cloud
Of smoke, black as the sable shroud
Of night, came from the fire
In spiral wreaths, and wound
Itself like some huge serpent, round
Palila's form. A moment more
And the gentle wings of the Zephyr bore
It far away; and the maiden saw
Her long-loved, long-lost Toppasha
Standing beside the spring. But Oh!
His look was cold as the Winter snow;
His melting glance of love was gone;
The chill of death, it seemed, was on
His lofty brow; and his eagle eye
Was vacant, dim."

Meanwhile, old Oradore had hastened to Gray Hawk's hut to warn him of
the secret meeting of his daughter and her lover. The old chieftain came speedily
with well-stored quiver at his side. On seeing the lovers
" He drew
The string, and glanced along the dart.
'Twas pointed toward the stranger's heart.
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The bowstring twanged, the arrow sped.
Quick from his sight the phantom fled
And Oh! the sharp and murderous dart
Was buried in Palila's heart."

The next morning White Wolf found his bride by the medicine spring,
beside her lav her old father. A keener dart than that which pierced Palila's
heart had found its way to his. Remorse had crushed him with its iron force.
When Spring came there sprang front the twig to which Palila had tied her
moccasin a bud which opened to a tiny, fairy, flower.
This little flower has ever
since been called by the red men, " Palila's Moccasin," by the pale-faces, " The
Lady's Slipper."
In connection with the Choctaw migration legend which I have given above,
there is an interesting and romantic episode. Very early in the history of our
country many Choctaws migrated front our State to Texas. The scene of this
story is laid in Polk County, Texas. Taking our stand on a high rocky cliff, we
see opposite a similar cliff, and below a plain which, for a quarter of a ntile in
breadth and a half mile in length is covered with small stones. The singularity
of this fact is that in all the country round there are no stones but these, and
analysis proves them to be of the same constitution as the great cliffs which over
look the plain. The Indian, ever ready with explanations, offers the following:
Long before the white men came across the big waters, the Great Spirit
told the red men that from the far east the children of the sun would come, rolling
on its rays, and would alight in their country. For a while they would live
together like brothers, but the children of the sun would finally become greedy.
Blood would be spilled. The red man would fall before his white brethren like
leaves before a hurricane blast. One red man alone believed what the Great
Spirit said. Calling his sons, Choctaw and Chickasaw, he warned them of their
danger and said to them:
" Take your wives and children and move toward the rising sun. After a
journey of three moons you will come to a great river. There stay."
The two sons obeyed the voice of their father. Taking their tribes thev
journeyed until they reached the above-mentioned vale. Choctaw and his people
camped on one cliff while Chickasaw and his occupied the other.
Xovv Xacoya, son of Choctaw, loved Coosa, the daughter of Chickasaw.
One night when the moon hung the sky, Xacoya paid a visit to his beloved Coosa,
nor did he leave until she had consented to become his bride. \ alobusha, a great
warrior of the tribe of Chickasaw, seeing Xacoya emerge from the tent of Coosa,
called to the young men of his father's tents, " Look, has not yonder grisly bear
devoured a fawn of the fold since you have been using in the shades of repose ?
The words of derision reached the ears of Xacoya and filled him with anger.
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" How, ' he cried. " shall the prowling wolf from the Chickasaws retard the
motion of the buffalo ? "
He turned 011 his heel with a movement of disdain as a fragment of rock from
the cliff, thrown by Yalobusha, hit him. This was more than Xacova could
endure, and giving the war cry of his tribe he summoned it about him. A fierce
struggle ensued, fragments from the cliffs serving as weapons. Yalobusha was
slain in the fight.
Xacova lost an eye and was disabled in every limb, but his
Loosa never left him. As long as he lived she remained faithful, providing for
his every want.
In conclusion I will give a legend which, though familiar no doubt to many,
i can not omit because of its pathos and beauty. When we reach the poetic
subject of the mysterious music of the Gulf, " Science bends her knitted brows in
thought; " but Indian legend explains all with a wild sweet tale of love and con
stancy. The music is heard more distinctly at Pascagoula than at any other point
on the Gulf. The sound is said to be like that of an rEolian harp when stirred by
gentle breezes.
The legend tells of those who long have slumbered,
A forest race, too valorous to flee.
Who, when in battle by their foes out-numbered.
With clasping hands came singing to the sea.
The ocean drove them to her hidden keeping.
The stars watched o'er them in the deep above.
Their death lingers, but the tones of weeping
Tell the eternity of human love.

The Pascagoula tribe formerlv ruled over what is now Pascagoula, Scranton,
and Moss Point. Olustee, the son of the chief, while hunting, met Miona, the
daughter of a neighboring chief, and together they learned the old story. With
tears Miona answered the wooing of Olustee, for she had been pledged to the
fierce Otanga, chief of the Biloxis. However, her love for Olustee was stronger
than fear of her father, and yielding to the ardent entreaties of her lover she fie 1
with him to Pascagoula. The father of Olustee was charmed with her beautv
and sweetness. Arrangements were made for the nuptials to take place the next
day. The wrathful Otanga heard of the flight of his bride, and together with her
father fell that night upon the sleeping tribe of Pascagoula. Olustee, seeing that
his tribe was about to be overcome, begged to be delivered to the enemy, but
Miona said :
" Otanga wants but me.
And as this bloody war was for my sake.
Give me to him and he will leave thee free."

The brave warriors swore, however, that they would either save their chieftain
and his bride or perish with them in the sea. So when all hope was gone squaws
and children led the way, the braves following with chants of victory. The last
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victims were Olustee and his bride, who after a tender embrace, plunged into the
waters, and together they went to the Happy Hunting-Grounds.
Like a mirage from the past tradition brings to us from the enchanted forests
cf our native State, not only visions of romance and adventure, but also of pious
devotion to a supreme being. The Indian was a child of nature " whose untutored
mind saw God in the clouds or heard him in the wind." Our red brother is fast
passing from our midst. Before many moons he will be only a memory. The
wide land which was once his is now ours. Let us give him at least a partial
recompense, and enshine his legends and his beliefs which have been beautified by
the magic of romance, in our literature, that we may say with the poet:
" Farewell
And greeting to yet happier Hun ting-Grounds
Sons of the twilight—martyrs of the dawn,
Caught in the logic and the thrust of things."

HELEN BROWNLEE,

Callaway-Orr Anniversarian of '04.
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My Mississippi Home.
Though over the earth I should wander
And through many lands I should
roam,
I should never find one spot so dear
/Is my Mississippi home.
The balmy air of Italy,
The skies of another land
Do not touch my heart so much,
Nor seem to me half so grand.
I love the fragrant jasemine,
I love the magnolia fair;
I love her birds and bees, and all
Her beauty everywhere.
I love the old plantation,
I love the darkies' song;
I love thee, Mississippi,
I love thee as my home.
LOUISA BOSCHERT.
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Amttm-aartJ Aiiftrcss P^ytun Eitrraru Swirttr.
SCHOOLMATES, AND FRIENDS.
Upon this
anniversary occasion I fain would bring you a message
that will outlive this night and kindle in each heart a
spark, that cherished, may brighten all your future lives.
Such a message I hope to have found in the motto
of our society:

LASSMATES.

" We Study for Light to Bless with Light."
Life without a purpose is wasted and each life
becomes exalted or degraded in proportion as its purpose is noble, or base. Every
life, however common-place, should have a high ideal. Emerson expresses this
truth in his well known admonition, " Hitch your wagon to a star."
To us, who stand to-day upon the threshold of active life, before whom lies
the future with all its possibilities, who realize that,
Of all glad words to you and me
The gladdest are these, It may be,

to each of us is peculiarly appropriate the suggestion to seek light with the noble
purpose of blessing others. The miner brings forth to light the golden ore and it
blesses him and his fellow beings; the miser hoards it in darkness and it becomes
the curse of his life. All knowledge is useless until as wisdom it goes forth to
bless mankind. T he successful light seeker must become the beneficent light
bearer.
Light was the first emanation of Divine power, the first expression of God the
Creator, the primal force which, in that remote period, conquered and put to flight
the universal and absolute darkness that ruled all space. As in the beginning,
so unto the end of time, light must continue to be the vivifying force in material
creation and therefore, a fit type of the life-producing agencv in the spiritual
world. Hence, light has become the emblem of all things true and good and
beautiful. Light and its absence naturally suggest the familiar contrasts ex
pressed in joy and sorrow, hope and despair, knowledge and ignorance, truth
and falsehood, good and evil.
What purpose then more noble could inspire a soul than to be one of the
world's light bearers?
How often we boast of this enlightened age, of the light of the twentieth
century! and it is, indeed, an age of marvelous brilliance. Herein are we heirs of
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all the ages, and not onlv heirs but debtors also. 1 he countless myriads of stars,
that began their march when " the glorious morn of creation bioke, have
steadily sent forth their rays through the mist of ages to illumine the eaith.
Genius has made our age brilliant with her electric lights. She has sent
forth her myriad priests of the beautiful; has touched poets tongues with
celestial fire; guided artists' brush and chisel to creations of marvelous beauty,
tuned the hearts of musicians to flood the earth with harmony and melody, the
very atmosphere of Heaven, and, on and on, has guided the feet of inventors
until we stand dazzled by the light of their marvelous discoveries.
Science has swept the heavens bringing to our knowledge worlds undreamed
of, and has turned her search lights upon earth, air and sea, revealing their hidden
mysteries.
As the clouds of sweet incense rise above the countless altars of religion, we
behold thereon a pure and constant flame at which her messengers kindle their
torches and bear the blessed light into the dark places of earth's remotest bounds.
But, you ask, where is the lesson for us ? We may worship at Genius' shrine,
but may not climb with her the dizzy height; we can not soar with star-eved
science through the air nor with her pierce the depths of earth and sea; neither
have we strength of soul to venture with our little lamps into the musty darkness
of heathen temples. These are the tasks for the gifted few; we, alas, are of the
many, the common people.
Well, a great man once said, " God must love the common people, He has so
many of them." And though He has made so many with apparently no uncommon
gifts, let it never be forgotten that He has given,
"To each some small sweet way
To set the world rejoicing."

To His chosen people, God gave many types of character: Joseph, the pure;
Moses, the law-giver; Joshua, the valiant leader; Samson, the embodiment of
physical strength; Samuel, the incorruptible judge; Elijah, the prophet; David,
the sweet singer; Solomon, glorious in wisdom; and then crowned all with His
own Son Jesus, the incarnation of Divine Love.
And herein lies our lesson. There is a light of all other lights the greatest—
indeed the very source of all others—and this is the light of love. Without this
guiding light, Genius may wander from the safe mountain path, Science's eyes
grow dim in her far researches, and Religion's altars become gray with ashes
only. Without inspiration of love, the poet ceases to be the priest of truth and
beauty; of art, love is the soul, without which there can be no life; the scientist
who makes great studies must toil for the enlightenment of humanity, must seek
truth, that by it he may lift -mankind nearer to God; the religion that places creed
before love places man before God.
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This is the light symbolized by the old masters in the halos that adorned their
saints and madonnas. And of this light, the high and the low, the strong and the
weak, the rich and the poor, may alike become its bearers. Nor is the glory of
this light dimmed by the external circumstances of its bearer. It is the same
pure white light whether emanating from a Victoria upon her throne, or from a
" Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch."
This is the light that humanity wants. This incident illustrates. A benevolent
lady visited an institution of charity and found, among its inmates, a sad-eyed
little girl whose face called forth all her sympathies. She carried the child fruits
and flowers, told her fair}' stories and sung her sweet songs of childhood all in
vain—the eyes would brighten for a moment, but never lost their wistful sad
ness. At length, thinking she had solved the problem, she carried a most beauti
ful doll—the prize so dear to girlish hearts—and holding it before the little one
asked: "Now what in all the world would you rather I should give you?"
To her great surprise, the child looked past the doll into her face and said, " That
you would take me in your lap and hold me as if I were your own little girl."
Oh ! the many sad hearts and dark places awaiting one ray of this blessed light.
Love is the radium of the spiritual world—no nature so dense that it can not
penetrate—no heart so hard that its rays will not melt.
Love is the morning star of the golden age dreamed and sung by poets:
" When light shall spread,
When all men's goods shall
Be each man's rule, and universal peace
Lie like a shaft of light across the land,
And like a lane of beams athwart the sea
Through all the circle of the golden year."

This is the light the world needs to-day, for there is no problem in politics
or in sociology that may not be solved by the golden rule. Our country does
not need men of brilliant genius, scientists of profound intellects, statesmen of
strenuous ability, if they be not also men who see clearly to the heart of things and
realize that all roads to good lead out from love. Truly,
" The world wants men—large-hearted, manly men,
Men who shall join its chorus and prolong
The psalm of labor and the psalm of love.
The age wants heroes—heroes who shall dare
To struggle in the solid ranks of truth ;
To clutch the monster error by the throat ;
To bear opinion to a loftier seat ;
To blot the error of oppression out ;
And lead a universal freedom in."

And the world wants women, not silly moths fluttering
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in fashion's glare—

not women clamoring for the world s applause, 01 greedy of its gains but
women strong and brave, tender and true, and faithful e\ei to keep pure and
undefiled the love-lighted fire upon the sacred altars of home. And such women
must possess high character, education, and culture. But love is the only founda
tion upon which can be builded high character: Love is truth, and this only can
withstand the tempests of time.
And what is education without love ? How worse than useless is knowledge
10 one ignorant of its application to living truths! That education which leaves
out love as a factor in life is shallow, misleading, disasterous in its results.
Culture without love is a paradox. The toned voice, the trained muscles can
produce a counterfeit that may pass in society, but it is only a veneer. A ealth
can not buv, travel can not find, art can not bestow this envied treasure. Tt must
grow from within. Truth, self-sacrifice and faith—attributes of the loving heart
—form the soil from which it springs; for culture is the flower- of knowledge
and blooms only in the sunshine of love.
Then comrades upon life's journey, whether our future lies upon mountain
tops, or through lonely vales, whether in quiet homes or busy marts, let us keep
as our motto, " Seek the light to bless with light."
Let us keep our faces steadfastly toward the source of all true light that, in
our every thought, word, and deed, we may reflect the light of love in blessings
upon others, lift the fallen, strengthen the weak, comfort the sorrowing, encour
age the faint hearted and guide all to a higher, nobler life.
And, may it be truthfully said of us,
" Her's is one among the faces
That makes sunshine in earth's dark places."

CAROLINE E. HAND,

Anniversarian of Peyton Society, '07.
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itUj (Smiling (SoitimsB.
I saw a goddess in the air,
She was tali and she was fair.
I knew her on a nearer view
A woman, yet a goddess too.
Her gentle eyes with radiance shone
To her no beauty was unknown;
Her motion that of angel's tread,
Her hair would grace an angel's head.
She had come with heavenly wings
To lead me on to nobler things,
To fill my soul with thoughts sublime,
A make me useful to mankind.
A mind so great, a heart so pure,
As in this noble goddess dwelt,
Could not but mould on every one
Who recognized her guiding aim,
A character worthy its name.
My goddess fair, I owe to thee
All that I am or hope to be.
Thou led'est me on by gentle word,
And taught'st me by thy tender smile
That thou wert surely born of God;
And so I learned to follow thee.
Of thee I e'er may truly say
She came and she may pass away;
But the impress she stamped on me
Must ever there deep-rooted be.
Josie Fitts.
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(£allalttati-(0rr Satrranj iuirirtu.
©rganizrh in 1885.

MISS MARY J. S. CALLAWAY

MISS PAULINE V. ORR

" This organization shall be called the ' Callaway-Orr Literary Society,'
in honor of Miss Mary J S. Callaway and Miss Pauline V. Orr, each of whom
by her earnest efforts and noble example has done so much for the girls of
Mississippi."—-CONSTITUTION, ART. I.

Colors:

Pink and Green

Flower:
Motto:

Labor is Genius.

MARY GEORGE KINCANNON
ASSISTANT CRITIC

La France Rose

ahr (Callainay-(§rr 8>itut^hnng.

(0 rlrbatr Uumtankinb by tttaytrtng tit nur
mrmltrra a yrmtutr, a trur, a ytat ayyrrrtutton of ICttrratnrr, Art, anh Natnrr. an
Irani front htrrrt rontart atth yrraonal rrlationa Unth the maatrr nttttha among mru of
Irttrra tn rxyanb mtr libra tit arrnrhattrr
iuith tbr brat, tbr nnbtrat, tbr mitral itt
thrtra. an br rapaltlr nf frrlttty tbr aantr brart tltroba, tbr aamr
fhmha nf rmotion that birtatr tbr yrnbnrttona nf artiatir Ijanha.
dn arr tbr btbbrn trntba tn natnrr. an anatrb a glrant nf gig
front thr anttahtnr; tn rrrrthr a ntrloby frnm tbr aUtifi-Umtyrb
birh; tn Itr tbrtllrb Unth ttnblr arntimrnta by tbr mrahnUt tltat
gltslrtta "Ultra rlotb nf yolb yoUthrrrh hiitb hiantonha.
krrp trnr tn tbr tbrala ittbirlt Ittr brar, by imitating tbr butt tint
rxantplra nf mtr faithful Irabrra. an atrtbr hiitb firm rranlbr
to approarh ttrarrr anb ttrarrr tn tltr yrrfrrt tn tin ltigbrat
toalka nf Itfr. altta ia mtr ayntyhony.

My Heart, I '11 Question Thee.

{From the German of Halm)

ffirart. Unit thou nut trll utf
111hiit IGobr is—true anh sturet ?
abut souls, anii our thought only,
altut hearts, anh our Ijrart-brat!"
Anh Uthritrr routes Cube, grag trll mr ?
"ihr romrs, anh lo, he's there!"
Atth hoht Mrs ICubr, then grithrr ?
" 31n Kobe, heath ne'er has sltarr."
Anh htheu is IGobe the gnrest ?
"fflhru't forgets itself. 31 litis."
Anh luhrtt is iCnbe the surest ?
•' Mljrn it the stillest is!"
Anh IGohe is richest, itthen ?
•"cEis richest luhett it gibes."
Iflhat language sgeaks it then ?
" §>graks least, Itthen most it libes."
Pauline 11. (Drr.

A COLONIAL GROUP

THE

CALLAWAY-ORR LITERARY SOCIETY.
COLLEGE CHAPEL,
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 28, 1903.

SUBJECT:

"Society in the Middle Ages."

T A B L E A U — "Dubbing a Knight."
THE IDEALISTIC AND REALISTIC PHASES OP CHIVALRY
S C A R F D A N C E — Chaminade

CECILE COLE
LISSA REGAN

DON QUIXOTE AS A REPRESENTATIVE OF CHIVALROUS KNIGHTS
S E L E C T I O N S F R O M " T H E L A S T T O U R N A M E N T " —Tennyson
W O O I N G — Strelzka

BESSIE ECKLES
BLANCHE FOOSE
MAUDE MABRY

CRITICISM

..EPSIE PATTERSON
T A B L E A U — " The Court of Love."

usual severity of this realm, palms, rugs, curtains,
and everything necessary for comfort and for pleas
ing effect were tastily arranged. The "cozy cor
ner" was especially attractive. On one side just in
front of a huge bank of palms was the punch bowl,
around which many merry and serious toasts were
drunk.
After the guests had been refreshed here, they
were ushered by groups into the president's office,
which was arranged as a dining-room, and were
served with the daintiest refreshments conceivable.
These consisted of fruit cake with ice cream in the
form of pink roses. A sprig of green on each plate
completed the scheme of society colors.
During the whole of the evening the guests were
delighted by strains of music furnished by the
Columbus String Band. This feature alone was
enough to make the "heart merry and the feet
light" for a Virginia Reel. But the observance of
college hours is not a thing upon which freedom of
the will may be exercised, so the guests departed
after having heard Miss Annie Laurie Dabbs pro
nounced the most colonial lady present.
The reception was universally declared to be the
most elegant that has ever been given at the
college.

CALLAWAY-ORR RECEPTION.
Climax of College Fetes at Columbus.
C O L U M B U S , M I S S . , Jan. 23-—The climax of
College fetes was reached when the Callaway-Orr
Literary Society of the Industrial Institute and
College gave the annual reception in honor of its
new members Saturday evening, January 16th,
1904. The nature of the evening was colonial
and Dolly Madison and Martha Washington
themselves would have blushed could they have
stepped in upon this concourse of beautiful young
girls. The powdered coiffures and evening gowns
with polonaise effect must surely have deceived
any but a very experienced eye.
The place of meeting was a scene of elegance
and beaut v. Chapel Hall served as a reception
room, and on this occasion proved exceedingly
suitable, for the two wide halls counter-crossing,
and the several offices opening into them, gave ap
pearance of an old-time mansion. To lessen the
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©ffirrrs of

nun.

ANNIVERSARIAN, HELEN BROWNLEE
ALICE CURRY
MARGUERITE RED
LLOYD PACE
GEORGIA BEST
LELIA DUNCAN
MARGARET HODGES
ALLIE McNEILL
BESSIE CHILES
ZETTIE CURRY

PRESIDENT
VICE-PRESIDENT
RECORDING SECRETARY
CORRESPONDING SECRETARY
TREASURER
CRITIC
CHAPLAIN
1 SERGEANTS
1

(fDfitrrrs of 1904.
IDA IIILLERMAN
CLARA BOYD
LOUISE WILLIAMSON
NELLIE KEIRN . . . .
CONNIE BONSLAGEL
MARGARET HODGES
SARA BOLTON
LOLLIE RILEY
„
„
CECILE COLE

PRESIDENT
VICE-PRESIDENT
RECORDING SECRETARY
CORRESPONDING SECRETARY
TREASURER
CRITIC
CHAPLAIN
J „
I SERGEANTS
S
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fRmbrra.
MAUDE ATWELL

CONNIE BONSLAGEL

HELEN BROWNLEE

MARY BURNETT

LOUISE BOSCIIERT

BELLE CHAMBERLIN

ZETTIE CURRY

LILLIE CHAMBLIN

MABEL COMFORT
EUGENIA DIXON

BESSIE DUNNING

LELIA DUNCAN

LENA ELLINGTON

HATTIE GULLEDGE

ALMA GUNN

ANNIE FULLER
PEARL GUYTON

CECILE COLE

ELBA CRIGHTON

LOU ETHEL EATON
KATY BOYD GEORGE

BLANCHE FOOSE

FRANKIE HARVEY

MOLLY HODGES

IDA HILLERMAN

EMMA MAY LANEY

NELLIE KEIRN

SARA JACKSON

TENNIE MCEACHERN

ALLIE MCNEILL

MAUDE MABRY

MARGARET NEILSON

FANNIE NEWELL

ANNIE MILLER

JOSEPHINE PERRY

ALMA PHILLIPS

KATE ORR

EMMA SIMERALL

LELIA RIDDICK

NELLIE RICHARDSON

OLIVE SULLIVAN

JANIE STENNIS

MARY STENNIS
LULA TUNISON

LISSA REGAN

MARGUERITE RED

SALLIE PARNELL

EDITH LOVE

ALICE GUNTER

GOLDIE GRESHAM

ALBERTA GRANTHAM

INA YOUNG

ALICE CURRY

ANNIE LAURA DABBS

BESSIE ECKLES

JOSIE FITTS

ELLA SULLIVAN

SUE ELLA BEDFORD

GEORGIA BEST

SARA BOLTON

EDNA DUNCAN

MARGARET HODGES

FANNIE MAUDE GUNTER

CLARA BOYD

BESSIE CHILES

MONIE FRANKS

ANNETTE EVANS

BESSIE WELCH

ADELE HERBERT

LOUISE WILLIAMSON

LOIS JACKSON

ELIZABETH

KENNEBREW

HATTIE MCKINSTREY

KATE MCKINNON

MARY MCCLURE

ELLA MAY NOAH

JEAN OLIVER

LLOYD PACE

IDA NEILL
EPSIE PATTERSON

GENEVIEVE POTTS

LELIA RYE
LIZZIE STENNIS
FRANCES VAIDEN

HALL RAINWATER

EDITH REA
LEAH SMITH
PAULINE WHITTEN

LELIA MAY SHELL
B R Y ' CE S A L L I S
OUIDA WRAY

LOLLIE RILEY
MAUDE SMITH
MILDRED SMITH
MILLIE BROWN

hat ittni. flrijtmi lias Smtc for tlir (6u*la nf Mississippi.
I ,,tally unlike the woman's rights' woman of to-day was Mrs. Annie ColeM 1 'cviim, that grand and noble woman who made it possible for the women ot
Mi-issinpi to eiijov the educational advantages which they now have at the
In ustrial Institute and College. I grant that she worked for woman s rights for
•
her rio-ht to he educated not only in the classics, but also in those indusi>
, ihieh enable her to support herself? But unlike those women of to-day,
tn
thuds -hat woman's glory is in the privileges of the ballot this Mississippi^
'a';,, kl,.p woman in her proper sphere by teaching her of things connected
h |th lt

—

that Mrs. Peyton first thought of the advisability of the
' ' • i.-ctrial school for girls. The question of her children s
"' 'tl d "un,U'U ,<l" "to realize more fully than ever before, the need for a school
i fni^of what would be the best for her own children.
' :
V
T to see that what was best for them was best for a majority of the
ua: h ,OU^ . ,
\ccordinglv, in 1879. she began working to get the State to
1
K
a V..
d"'
she thought the girls of Mississippi needed.
Her first
hooi
; whitworth College, her Alma Mater, and by
rMal),ish such a schoc•
the.
^ ^ ^^
t!,(,nglit was to
she ha(, in
nd.
1 . aking a
tew chang
whitworth's will, this was impossible. Then followed
but b\ the terms o v •
establish an industrial school. 1 hree bills
— '"fZZ StSL^this school were presented in the LegislatureI »rovi< ling
uas

.
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the first in 1880 and the last in 1884. Although her bills were not passed, yet the
one that was passed was the fruit of her years of work. She had so stirred up
popular feeling be her writings and her noble efforts, and her opinions were so
w ell known and so popular that the successful bill was almost exactly like hei
unsuccessful ones. During this period of five years, since she presented her first
petition to the Legislature, she had not worked entirely alone. In 1881 the
Grange, a powerful organization then in existence, promised to assist her; and in
1883 Mrs. Hastings, of Claiborne County, offered her services to her. In the
organization of the school everv honor that could be shown her was shown Mrs.
Peyton.
But these honors shown her had the effect on some people that such things
usually have—some were envious. This feeling of envy had caused several people
to say that her work in behalf of the school was for motives of self-interest, that
she wanted a position as teacher. But this assertion is utterly false. At that
time she was happy in her own family and desired no occupation outside her
home. It is true that she did afterwards accept the Chair of History at the Indus
trial Institute and College and did hold this position until her death. But it was
in 1891, when she was a widow, and then only after long and persistent urging,
that she was induced to accept the position.
As a monument to her, as a reminder to all of her unselfish
devotion to her sisters, the women of Mississippi, stands this great
College with its more than five hundred students. Yet there is
another monument, one not so great for it is a part of the first—
the Peyton Literary Society, organized in 1886. Dr. Jones, the
president of the College, suggested the organization of this society,
not only as a mark of esteem to Mrs. Peyton, but also as a friendly
rival to the one society of the College, the Dialectic. He thought
that this feeling of rivalry would cause the girls to become more
interested in their work. The societv then known as the Dialectic
has since changed its name to Callaway-Orr, and both societies
have done the school much good by bringing the girls into closer
relations with one another and by causing them to concentrate their
every energy for the benefit of their respective societies. To show
their love for Mrs. Peyton, the members of the Peyton Society
have placed in the College Chapel a memorial window dedicated to
her. This window represents the Goddess of Wisdom seated on a
throne and below this throne is the society's motto, a motto sugges
tive of the whole noble life -of our beloved benefactress:
" W e Study for Light to Bless with Light."
SUSIE G. SMYLIE.
94

The

'•Co\°n,a

Oir, '

PEYTON LITERARY
- - SOCIETY * 1689 *

X 'F' C '

1904
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prances
Century

TYPE S
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AMERICAN
WOMEN" i

COLLEGE R.GDW
.p

PROGRAMME

The Colonial Woman. -

The Indian Girl. - - - BEULAH LSANFOHD

NANNIE RICE

OnthnWmSJ of Jon j,'

The Twentieth CenturyWoman

?*tend«l f John - Liwt

Waldejrauchen" "

PROGRAMME

MARY ELLA MCFARLANE

"

(Concert Etude "No. I) - Liuzt

Mi J".I" L INK

Because,"-Teschemacher •

MR S. DAJ-HIELL

The Puritan Woman. *

MARY HARVEY

MARY ROBERTSON
" Prof e-s-sional Wont.'."

iflnuhn-s nf fpjjtnn ICitrranj g>nrirt}1.
(0ffirrrs.
Anniversarian
President
Vice-President
Recording Secretary . . .
Corresponding Secretary .
Treasurer . . .
Prosecuting Attorney . . .
Chaplain
Critic
Censor

C A R O L I N E E. H A N D
First Term.

RUBY M.JOHNSTON
• RESSIE HEATH
. . NANNIE RICE
' T U S I E ®MYLIE
. MARION HEARD
BEULAH SANFORD
. . SIDNEY GAY
MARY ROBERTSON . . .
. NANNIE KOGER

Second Term.

BESS HAND
MARGARET CANNON
NANNIE RICE
BONNIBEL TEAM
ETHEL HALBERT
. . EDNA KNOST
MARY HARVEY
. . . MAGGIE DILL GASTON
KATE SMALLWOOD

iRrmhrra.
ARMOUR. EMMA
ARMOUR. MARY
ASKEW, MARY
BLUHM, CLAUDIA
BROWN. RUTH
BEALE, IDA LEE
BRAY, CELESTE
BYRNES, HELEN
BAYLIS. LUCILE
BOUTON. ELIZABETH
BI.AKEMAN. HALLIE MAY
BOUUAI.ETTI. MARY
CAUI.FIELD. ANNIE
CRITZ, MARIE
CANNON, MARGARET
CANNON. PAULINE
CHANDLER, MARY IVY
CRENSHAW, ANNIE
DARNEY, ANNIE
I)UKE, ROBBIE
DUNNING, BESSIE M.
DAK IN. MAGGIE
EIUIIOLT, EULA
EXUM. SALLIE
FI.EMMING, MINNIE
FURGUSON, KATHERYN
FOSTER. TOMMY
CORE, FANNIE
HUNTER. LILLIAN
CAULDEN, MARY ANNIE
GASTON. MAGGIE DILL
GAY, SIDNEY
GIBSON, ESTELLE
GALLASPY, BESSIE
GARRET, PATTIE
HAND, ZUBA
HALBERT, ETHEL
HARDY, LUCILE

HAMPTON, MAY
HEARD, MARION
MORTON, OLLIE
HEATH, BESSIE
PARKER, BESSIE LOU
PEYTON, ARTIE
HAND, BESS
PARDEE, ALMIRA
HAND, CAROLINE
HARVEY, MARY
PEVEV, ELEANOR
HATHORNE, MAXIE
PETTIS, FANNIE
HELLUMS. CORINNE
PEVEY, CORINNE
HINTON, GERTRUDE
PRICE, BESSIE
PAYNE, AVA
HOLMES, LOUISE
PAYNE, LELIA
HAWTHORNE, EUNICE
R
ICE, FRANCES
HALBERT, BLANCHE
RICE, NANNIE
JOHNSTON, RUBY
ROBERTSON, MARY
JAMES, MYRTLE
RABB, WETA
KERSTINE, ROSA
ROGERS, ANNIE
KIRK, LOUISE
SMALLWOOD, KATIE
KOGER, NANNIE
SANFORD, BEULAH
KNOST, EDNA
SAGE,JEROME
KNOX, BLANCHE
SMITH, BLANCHE
LATHAM, CORINNE
LOVE,SARAH
SMITH, EMMIE
SMYLIE, SUSIE
LEDBETTER, LUCILLE
SELLERS, MARY
LITTLE, ANNIE
STEELE, MAY
LLOYD, MAUDE
SPIVEY, FRANCES
LEECH, HATTIE
SANFORD, MARY
MCCULLAR, BLOUNT
THORNTON, MATTIE
MCDONALD, CHRISTINE
TEAM, BONNIEBEL
MCGILL, IRMA
TAGGART. EVIE
MCGEHEE, MAMIE
VANCE, JIMMY
MITCHELL, FANNIE
WHITE, BETTIE
MITCHELL, IDA
WHITE, NELL
MOODY, EMMA G.
WALLER, MARY ALICE
MOORE, ELIZABETH
WALKER, BYRD
MCFARLANE, MARY ELLA
WALKER, EMILE
MIMMS, HELEN
WALDRUP, ANNIE MAE
MAXWELL, DOUGLAS
MONTGOMERY, AIDELAIDE
Wit.KINS, ARMINE
WALKER, MARY BAILEY
MOSS, BESSIE
WALKER, LUTIE
MOORE, ETHEL
MOORE, JANIE
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During the session of 1901-1902 the Peyton and Callaway-Orr Literary
Societies decided to restrict their membership to the College classes, lhe I. B. C.
and A Normal Classes then organized the Attic Bee Clubs known as Number One
and Number Two, with Wildie Hibbler as president of one and Jessie Eliot of
the other. These clubs held private meetings, and gave a joint public meeting.
The next session the two presidents joined the two clubs into a literary
society, named for Col. J. L. Power, and this organization has since been known
as the Power Literary Society. Wildie Hibbler was elected president; Nannie
Koger, vice-president; Olivia Lampton, secretary; and Nate Ballad, treasurer.
Wildie Hibbler withdrew from the College before the year was over, and Nannie
Koger succeeded her. Ethel Halbert was then elected as vice-president. No one
except A Normals and I. B. C.'s were entitled to become members of the Power
Societv. and after a member passed into the freshman class, she was no longer
a Power, but then had the pleasure of looking forward to an invitation from her
sister societies.
The colors, white and green, were selected for the society, white standing
for purity, and green for the Emerald Isle, the birth place of Colonel Power.
The motto, " Excelsior," was chosen, to which the Powers have ever been faithful.
The societv pin was also gotten during this year. Since the flower
was the
Shamrock, because it is the national flower of Ireland, the pin was made in imita
tion of a Shamrock leaf.
This is the third year of existence of the Power Society, and it is to be hoped
that it may ever be kept up, and accomplish much good.
C. E. IC.
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Power Literary Society,
Friday Night, November 20,
College Chapel.

OFFICERS.
President

Miss CORINNE KINCANNON

Vice-President

Miss CAROLYN HAND

Treasurer

Miss HALLIE MURPHY

Secretary

Miss SADIE HOLLIDAY

Corresponding Secretary

Miss STELLA HEAD

PROGRAMME.

"We Love Thee, Mississippi."

Early Mississippi

Miss ANNIE SHAW

La Zephyrette—C. W. Krogmann, Miss CAROLYN HAND
Bandana Ballads—Weeden ...Miss LORRAINE MOORE
Heidelberg

Lnders

Mississippi of To-day
Romanze

Miss LUCILE LOWREY
Miss STELLA HEAD

E. McDowell .. .Miss JOSEPHINE BRIGHAM
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"Aunt JitiUi ixxxh thr Painter."
Lorraine Moore in "Bandana Ballads
Howard Weeden, The Power Literary Society. /. I.
C., November 20,1903,

" I can't allow my picture took
De way you wants to draw,
A-leavin' off my freedom-look
For fashions 'fore de war.
"No, sir; my picture can't be took
By man wid no such manners;
Dat's 'zactly why de war was fought,
To end dem same bandanas !"

A

dfcutlUT

of the Program.
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COffiau-s for

1303 atfo 1304.
President
Vice-President
Recording Secretary
Corresponding Secretary
Treasurer
Anniversarian

CORINNE KINCANNON
CAROLYN HAND
BESSIE MABREY
STELLA HEAD
SALLIE CHAMBERLAIN
MARY BARRY ROGERS

ftUnnbrrs for

1303 mfo 1304.

AUSTIN, ESTELLE
GRAY-. WILLIE PAUL
OWENS, ANNIE LAL-RIE
BASKIN, MARY
GAYDEN, EMILY
OWEN, MARY
BURRAGE, ONTE
GLADNEY, MINNIE BELL
PATTERSON, KATE
BURROOS, ANNIE LAURIE
GUNTER, STACEY
POSEY, KATE
BRIGHAM, HATTIE
GAY-, MINNIE
PRICE, KALISTA
BRIGHAM. JOSEPHINE
GRAHAM, CORA
PARTEE, ERNESTINE
BUNCH, MABEL
GRIFFIN, ELISE
ROGERS, MARY
BROTHERS, MARGIE
HAIRSTON, NETTIE
RATCLIFF, KATE
BRASHEAR, MARY*
HARDIN, ANNIE
RAINWATER, CARYBRYAN, MARIA
HENDRIX, THEO
ROBINSON, WILLIE
BRIDGE, JEANNIE
HII.LIARD, LIZZIE
RICHMOND, HATTIE
BUTT, LILLY LYELL
HESTER, ERIN
SULLIVAN, EDNA
BOSWELL, MAMIE
HUTCHINSON, LIZZIE
SHIVERS, JULIA
BOWLING, EVA
HEIDENRICH, LEAH
SHELL, EVELYN
BANKSTON. HATTIE
JOHNSTON, IDA
SMITH, NETTIE
CALLAWAY, GEORGIA
KIMBRELL, CORA
SHIRLEY, VIRGIE
COLMER, MAUDE
KINCANNON, FRANKINE
SCHRADER, CARRIE
CHAMBERLAIN, ADDIE
LAWRENCE, ETHEL
SHAW, ANNIE
CARRUTH.LORA
LEE, NANNIE
TURNER, BLANCHE
COWAN, BESSIE
MORGAN, JETT
TURNIPSEED, GROCIE
CARPENTER. TRUDIE
MITCHELL, ERLINE
TEAT, LILIANCOLE, ALICE
MAUFFRAY, DENA
TAYLOR, CARRIE
CYGON, MINNIE
MANN, RUBY
THORNTON, EVA
DENNIS, EVELYN
MAPLES, CHARLYE
JONES, VIRGIE
DOCKERY, LII.LIE
MONTGOMERY, BELLE
WILLIAMS, LOUISE
DELCUZE, LOUISE
MULLINS, MAGGIE
WOOLBERT, FRANCES
DRAPER, JEWELL
MCDONALD, JOSIE
WALTON, BETTIE
DOWNER, HATTIE BELLE
MISKELLY, JOSIE
WALTON, LAURIE CLARK
DOWNER, JESSIE
MATHEWS, EMMA
WIGGINS, MAYDEES, BEULAH
FULLER, JANE
FVRLOW, EDNA
FORCHEIMER, HAZEL
I-ISHER, LILLIAN

MOORE, LORAINE
MERRIWEATHER, HATTIE BELL
MILLS, ADA
NAUGLE, EUNICE
NEWMAN, EULA
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WHITAKER, ANNIE
WHITAKER, ESTHER
WHITWORTH, MARY
YOUNG, EFFIE
YERGER, MAGGIE

&OLL NF UTTRH IHRMBRRS.
HELEN BYRNES
L KITH A BOYKIN
EVA BOWLIN
B LIZA H ET II B O UTEN
< I K X E V I E V E B ARRIXGER
MARY BOCCALETTI
ANTE BURRAGE
GEORGIA BEST
MILLIE BROWN
JOSEPHINE BRIGHAM
MAMIE BOSWELL
BESSIE; COWAN
ALICE COLE
\VIN XI K CLARK
BESSIE CHILES
ALICE COOK
MARIE CRITZ
URA DULION
E I G ENI A DIXON
ANNIE LAURIE DABBS
WILLIE DUNNIGAN
ANNETTE EVANS
KCLA ELLIS
MONTH FRANKS
11 AZEL FORSCHAMER
LILLIAN FISHER
GRACE GIBSON

ANNIE GAULDEN
WILLIE PAUL GRAY
JOSIE GILLIS
MARY HARVEY
LENA MAY HARDY
SADIE HOLIDAY
ZUBA HAND
BESS HAND
CAROLINE HAND
NETTIE HAIRSTON
MARY HESTER
MARY HANNA
E. HUBBARD
STELLA HEAD
HALL RAINWATER
ANGIE JONES
BLANCHE KNOX
EDNA KNOST
CORINNE KINCANNON
ALVA KING
MAUDE LLOYD
JEAN OLIVER
CORINNE LATHAM
JET MORGAN
JANIE MOORE
BESSIE MOSS
BESSIE MARSALIS
EFFIE YOUNG
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ESTHER MAGNESS
RUBY MANN
BESSIE MABRY
MAUDE MABRY
MAMIE MCGEHEE
MARY MCCLURE
GUSSIE NEWMAN
CORINNE PEVEY
GENEVIEVE POTTS
MARY BARRY ROGERS
ANNIE ROGERS
MARY ROBERTSON
JEROME SAGE
BEULAH SANFORD
EMMA SIMRALL
OLIVE SULLIVAN
FRANCES SPIVEY
KATE SMALLWOOD
LIZZIE STENNIS
EVELYN SHELL
MAMIE WATSON
MARY ALICE WALLER
EMILE WALKER
LUTIE WALKER
FRANCES WOOLBERT
NELL WHITE
LOTTIE WHITTEN

Life's Music.
Yea, music is the Prophet's art;
Among the gifts that God hath sent,
One of the most magnificent!

Longfellow.

Life seemed all full of cares and doubts that day,
Its tasks so heavy and its goal so far,
No peaceful ray of sunlight shone my way;
It was as night with not a friendly star.
I wondered where my courage all had fled.
That I felt powerless to do Life's deeds.
I thought to give it up; e'en hope seemed dead;
My mind but showed me fear and endless needs.
As thus I thought, I heard low music near,
And turning to my window, caught the strain
Which floated in, so softly, yet so clear,
It seemed to find an answer in my brain.
It sobbed in minor chords of hopeless grief;
It spoke despair in every vibrant tone,
Rapid, then slow, as if it sought relief
But turned away still cheerless, finding
none.
But ah! it changed—not suddenly, but sure;
It modulated to a happy song
Of hope and love, of life once more secure
In richest blessings all the way along.
In major strains of triumph, loud it sang
Of hard-won victories, battles bravely fought.
Deep in my heart the stirring echoes rang.
I realized the lesson that it brought.
And as its echoes ceased and died away,
I thought again of life and its turmoil;
But now I know that in each coming day
I'd strive to find the harmony of all.
I'd listen for the melodies of love,
"The music of the spheres," perchance I'd hear,
And life no longer should hear mean doubt and fear,
But hope, and peace, and joy, looking ever above.
OLIVE SULLIVAN.
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IJitHtnni of tht 0*nuir Ihuai (Class.
Four years ago at the opening of school everything was in confusion, and
home-sick new girls were walking around disconsolately, wishing they had never
come to College, and wondering where to find certain teachers to whom they
were to report. It was at this time that the four girls who, with myself, now
compose the Senior Vocal Class straggled up the rickety old " White House "
steps to have our voices tested. We soon found, without much difficulty, a door
on which Miss Brown's card was tacked. Hattie and Elinor went in first and
soon from the outside we heard each one sing in a thin shaky voice, My Faith
Looks up to Thee." Then Emma went in next, followed by Eugenia who ren
dered " Absence Makes the Heart Grow Fonder " with surprising loudness and
sympathy for one so voung and inexperienced. I brought up the rear and sang
the chorus of " Just One Girl " accompanying myself by thumping f chord. After
this we were all assured that we had grand voices and would sometime rival
Patti or Nordica if we would only work. As the weeks advanced one could hear
anv hour of dav or night, our persistent " oh-ah-ohs " (we ask forgiveness of the
girls if we have ever unthoughtfully (?) disturbed them at any time). Our joy
knew no bounds when we were promoted to Ave Maria (not Have Maria, as
one of the girls called it). You can just imagine how well ( ?) we sang all those
Italian " Per le fill gentes " when we didn't know the meaning of a single word.
Time went on and each new song was hailed with delight. In our second year
we made our first appearance at a Bach Society concert. To us, an engagement
to sing in " Grand Opera " wouldn't have been more enticing. Never shall I
forget my feeling (a kind of dropping sensation) when I stood all alone on the
big chapel rostrum and faced that sea of faces. We all got through in a scared,
shaky way without doing anything very dreadful. At the end of our third year
we had quite a repertoire of songs and a Glee Club beyond reproach. And this,
our last session we are into the mysteries of Schubert and Schumann and as for
Arias from the Operas and the like—why we are singing the same things that
Patti has on the program of her farewell tour through America. Commence
ment, when we reach the goal of our striving and realize that on which our eyes
have ever been riveted, then I expect great things of our class. I prophesy that
Emma will be a society queen and with her melodious strains hold many hearts
enthralled. And as for Elinor. I see her as first soprano in some big city church.
Hattie, not content with her already vast knowledge of voice, will pursue her
untiring vocal gymnastics in Germany. For Eugenia, none other than the role
of " Elsa " in Lohengrin would be her due. And I—well I miess I'll lead the
mocking bird of the rising generation along the flowery path of song. When we
finally leave the dear old College, we will ever sing with fond remembrance of
students days, " Here s to the I. I. and C. Drink it down."
MAUDE MABRY.
IIO

ELINOR PEVE

MAUDE MABRY

EUGENIA DIXON

EMMA

SIMRALL

MATTIE M~ CLANAHAN

JUNIOR INSTRUMENTAL

SOPHOMORE INSTRUMENTAL

nf thr liar It #nrirtg.

Among the societies of the Industrial Institute and College, the Bach stands
as a representative of one of the most important branches of work—the Depart
ment of Music and embodies the aim of every earnest student in that Depart
ment.
Previous to the year 1895, all the music pupils had been formed into a Musical
mon, of which Miss Lucile Gibson was the president. The meetings of the
Union were in reality studio recitals. It was found, however, that with so many
members, very little individual interest was being taken; the result was that
thirty-five of the most serious members organized themselves anew, with Miss
. so'1 still as president. The new organization was called the Bach Society in
honor ot Miss Poindexter's favorite (?) composer. Its purpose was to promote
m every respect the interests of the members of the musical department; to culti
vate a taste for good music; to encourage the correct study of the art; and above
all else, to demonstrate what a factor in education the knowledge of music really
is. To this end private meetings were held frequently, the plan being to study the
lite and works of one composer, usually, for each program. The first meeting
was on Bach, as may be supposed. There was a paper 011 his life, another on his
works, and there were miscellaneous selections of music. The next vear the plan
was earned out much better, the musical feature of the evening devoted to Bach
consisted of some work of the two-part and some of the three-part inventions
a Bach-Gounod, Ave Maria, Bourree from a violin suite, and a selection from an
Bnglish suite.
The first anniversary was held in May. 1896, in the old society hall on the
001' ^.n the seconfl year of its history the society gave its first
Annual
Concert at a Commencement and these concerts have become so successful that
hey are among the most important of the closing exercises of the school. About
ie y ear 1898 the custom of having some good pianist visit the school through the
. ocietv was begun; this plan was continued until the adoption of the Lyceum
Course, which made it unnecessary. Dr. Hanchett was the first, and Edward
I .axter Perry the last, to entertain in this way.
r°

Ur 1

These earnest followers of Bach worked very hard the first year and raised
enoug i money to buy a banner. In 1899. an appropriate design was selected for a
'
^ 10< 'Vestment was made in 1902. the purchase of a wooden frame
ID

holding the word Bach in large letters to be lighted by electric bulbs. Last year
the society fitted up a room in the " White House," and there held its private
meetings. Now it is looking forward with eager interest to the erection of the
new Music Hall, for there will be a splendid chamber for public recitals and
concerts.
For the general topic for study during the year of the present session, the
Wagnerian operas were chosen, and no choice could have been more fortunate,
since Wagner and his compositions have been subjects of wide spread discussion
for some time, not alone in the musical world, but in the social, political, and
religious worlds as well. Interest and activity in the work have been renewed
with so much earnestness that a bright future seems assured. In view of the
fact that the department which it represents is steadily advancing and becoming
greater in all respects, it may be prophesied that the Bach Society will some day
have no superior sister in the South, if in the Union.
OLIVE SULLIVAN.
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(With Apologies to Mark Antony.)

Friends, Legislators, and the public, lend me your cars;
We come as a beggar, not as a demander,
The inconvenience that we suffer is known but to us,
The gift we desire is left with you.
The power is with you.
All of you have said that we are greedy,
If it is so, it is a grievous fault
And grievously do we lament it.
Here under leave of this Legislature—
For the Legislature is an honorable body,
So is each legislator an honorable man,
Come we to beg a Music Hall.
You are friends, faithful and just to us,
But still you say we are greedy
And you are all honorable men.
You have given us much in the past,
Which we do truly appreciate.
Does this in us seem greedy?
When our "brothers" have cried
You have heard them—
Are they greedy?
Yet the Legislature says we are greedy,
And the Legislature is an honorable body.
Come and see our condition.
Practise rooms in every dormitory,
From which unharmonious sounds arise.
Is this greed?
Yet the Legislature says we are greedy,
And sure, it is an honorable body.
We speak to remind you of our needs
And we speak what we do know.
You say you love us without cause;
What cause withholds you, then, from granting our request ?
O Judgment, place yourselves in the hearts of these men!
For men have lost their reason.
Bear with us!
Our hearts are in this Music Hall
And we must suffer till it comes our way.
PARDEE AND GASTON.
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BACH . . . .

Cau.

Bouree from Fifth Violin Sonata
(Arranged for Piano)

BEETHOVEN . .

Sonata Op- 26
(Theme and Variations)

CHOPIN . . . .
BENDEL . . .
RUBINSTEIN .
WOLLENHAUPT

-

U n r a l

Variations in B6
Am Genfer See No. 6
Berceuse
Valse Heroique

S r r t t a l
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(Lohengrin) Wagner

" ELSA'S DREAM "

Greig

" ICH LIEBE DICH "

Mendelssohn

" THE FIRST VIOLET "

Sobeski

PLEADINGS "

Schubert

" HARK, HARK, THE LARK"
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. . .

Preambule from Sixth Violin Sonata
(Arranged for Piano)

BEETHOVEN
CHOPIN
SHUBERT

Waldstein Sonata, First Movement

. .
.

Funeral March
•

• • •

Impromptu Op. 142, No. 3

CHAMINADE

Concert Etude—Autumn

Unral iKrrttal
il i h f 11 h u
iB i a s IB a u it r iB n b r y .

More Regal in his Low Estate (Reine de Saba)
Heiden Roslein )
Impatience
)
"Voi, cheesapete" (Le Nozze di Figaro)
" 'T was April"
"0 Robert, Beloved"

. GOUNOD
SCHUBERT

. MO Z A R T
. . NEVIN

Meverbeer
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Bess sat at her piano, lost in thought, while her hands moved slowly and
softly over the keys. ^ She was not as gay to-day as she usually was in her improvisings, and her fingers almost involuntarily wandered to the minor chords
and clung to them. I he piano was old and worn; it was her mother's before the
war, and though almost all the treasures of the old Southern home were destrojed, this one remained, and had always been one of the greatest joys of Bess's
life. She said that on 110 other piano, could she play as well as on it, and now
she had come to it for comfort.
This morning she suddenly thought that she was only wasting time; the
minor strains ceased, and Beethoven s Sonata in f followed. She had almost
finished it, when she felt that some one had entered the room.
How well you play, my child! ' were the first words she heard, and she
was astonished to see that a stranger was looking at her, while her mother stood
in the door, wondering.
" I beg your pardon for such rudeness, but when I heard that Sonata, I
could not stop until I had seen who was playing. I am Madame Story and have
come here to rest during this Winter. How very glad I am that I have found you.
Unless you have a selfish music master, I am going to have you come to play
for me, and we can be great friends. Surely you will not refuse," she said,
turning to the mother, who was smiling now.
But immediately Bess spoke out in her true, Southern way, " How kind you
are, Madame Story; mother had only this morning told me that I should have to
give up my music lessons, because my master has gone away, and I could not
follow him to Germany; and I have been feeling almost forsaken. But I know
you will help me, and I shall still be happy. I have heard of you often, and it
seems too good to be true to think that I have seen you."
" Yes," Madame Story replied, " but I am the fortunate one."
Bess spent some very busy and happy months that Winter; Madame Story
had judged well. It was not hard for her to persuade Bess to go home with her
the next Summer, and now ever)' time Bess plays on any of her tours, she thinks
of Madame Story, and says she owes the greater part of her success and happiness
to the kind heart of her friend.
ELIZABETH BOUTON.
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ALDRIDGE, CORNELIA
BEST, GEORGIA
CHILDS, BESSIE

ARMOUR, EMMA

BEALE, IDA LEE
COOK, TENNIE

DAME, GEORGIA

DABBS, ANNIE LAURIE

DAVIS, MAMIE

ECKLES, BESSIE
GASTON, MAGGIE DILL

DIXON, EUGENIA
FRANKS, MONIE

FURLOW, EDNA

HARVEY, MARY
MABRY, BESSIE

BOSWELL, MAMIE

LLOYD, MAUDE

MABRY, MAUDE

MCCLANAHAN, HATTIE

MCKINNON, KATE
MCSWAIN, MAMIE

HEAD, STELLA

MCNAIR, HELEN

MILLER, BESSIE

OLIVER, JEAN

ROBERTSON, MARY

PEYTON, MARY LOU

SIMRALL, EMMA

SMITII, MILDRED
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NEILSON, MARGARET
PEVEY, ELINOR
RICKARD, MAY

ahr &rmat?llatum.
Motto:

Never venture out on a cloudy night.
Color:

Skv Blue.

JEAN OLIVER
ROBERTA JONES
BRYCE SALLIS
^ETHEL DABBS
XELLIE KIERN
MOLLIE HODGES
; : AN G I E J O N E S
GENEVIEVE BARINGER
WETA
EDNA DUNCAN
MARGUERITE RED
*MAUDE MABRY
ANNIE LAURIE DABBS
LEI.IA DUNCAN
*Broke the rule and have not been seen since.

Song:

Mv Sweetheart's the Man in the Moon.
Flower:

Moon Flower.

Jack
of the \ alley
Per-Simmons
Fond of Prat (th)e
A Lover of
Horace
Don't you know Charley?
herris At heel
An old Gu\
Alas! He Knox
Not above the Level
' Johnny on the Spot
'Sweet William
Loves a "Free-man
Bob!)
Gem

One of the newest and most popular industrials in the school is that of
' Domestic Science." This department is under the charge of Miss Mabel
Ward, who has made it very interesting, especially to the " Seniors," although
they are the only ones in the whole class who are not trying for the Scholar
ship, which is to be given to the best cook. This department has given rise
to this club, " The Cooks."
AMBITION :
ELIZABETH MOORE:

To Win a

Scholarship.

"Where is the man who can live without

dining ? "
ANNIE DABNEY:

" Good cooking hath charms to soothe the sav
age breast."
A L M A G U N N : " Cookery is become an art, a noble science."
A N N E T T E E V A N S : " We may live without friends, we may live
without books, but the civilized man can not live without
cooks."
M A R I O N H E A R D : " Plays are suppers, even poets are cooks."

'

BLANCHE FOOSE
MILLIE BROWN
SARA BOLTON

LOLLIE RILEY
ZETTIE CU RV

Emblem:

Horse-shoe
Flower:

Poppy

Motto:

"Eat, drink and
be merry, for to
morrow we may go
home."

Colors:

Cardinal and Black

On entering dreamland's portals,
I beheld a sight so fair:
'Twas a sight of wondrous beauty
For the " H. G. L.'s" were there.
In the scene were the laughing faces
Of those who had nothing alack ;
They were always happy and lucky,
For they wore the cardinal and black.

Bolton, with hair red and curly,
Was the first one on the scene.
She, with all her notions,
Had really made her name " Green."

Seated in the easy chair was Curry,
The spice of the " Spices,"
For she Dame Fortune had fated
The luckiest of the " Luckies."
Brown, the pride of our flock,
For herself many honors had won,
Her poetic and musical talent
Could now be surpassed by none.

Next was Foose's beaming face
The jolliest of the five.
Even in her schoolroom
Mirth and sunshine did thrive.

Then came Riley with her winsome ways,
Our president she had been :
Aside from this great honor,
She had won a name with her pen.
1-7

Okrmau (Elub.
I OLORS :

FLOWER :

Crimson and Gold

American Beauty

ELIZABETH MOORE

.

PRESIDENT

RUBY JOHNSTON . . .

,SECRETARY

MARGARET CANNON .

TREASURER

GUIDES

Cox
PARDEE

GIRLS
JOHNSON, E . N.
WALLER

HALBERT

HARDY

GLADNEY

POTTS

ROGERS
MOORE
DUNCAN, E.
W A L T O N , L . C.

RICHARDSON
KOGER

RICE, F.
PAYNE

MAY STEELE

KATIE BOYD GEORGE

LOUISE WILLIAMSON

CORINNE KINCANNON

BELLE CHAMBERLIN

SARA CHAMBERLIN

ERINE HESTER

LAWRENCE

FRANKS

RUBY JOHNSTON
BETTIE WHITE

EUGENIA DIXON

WALTON, B.

GASTON
PAYNE.L.

ROBBIE DUKE
MARGARET CANNON

WETA RABB
LILLY DOCKERY
NELLIE KEIRN

GIBSON, E.

FRANCES VAIDEN

BOSWELL

GEORGIA BEST

CAROLINE HAND
NANNIE RICE
LOIS JACKSON
MARGARET RED
WILLIE ROBINSON
MARIA YOUNG
LILLIE CHAMBLIN

ALVA KING

•Xctu itlriuluTii.
YERGER
DELCUZE

BELLE MONTGOMERY

WALTON
POSEY

HOLMES

MCGILL

MCLEAN

WALDRUP

LILLIAN FISHER
EDNA KNOST

HELEN BYRNES
ETHEL MOORE
MARY BOCCALETTI

ALICE COLE

ROBERTA JONES

JONES, A.

HODGES

GENEVIEVE BARRINGER

LELIA WHATLEY

WHATLEY

VAUGIIT

DELIA VAUGHT

JOHNSON, 1.
TEAT
DULION

ML 9

EFFIE YOUNG

SALLIS

ANNIE CAULFIELD

KINCANNON, F,
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GUSSIE NEWMAN
NETTIE SMITH
ELLA MAY NOAH

tojevievt PottS
Betty Wh.i"t e
Louise V/ii! i aTn.son
P&Tdet
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All are familiar with the fact that the Young Women's Christian Association
is a comparatively new movement in the South. But as advances in spiritual and
intellectual culture always go hand-in-hand, it was right and proper that the
Industrial Institute and College of Columbus, Miss., the first grand educational
enterprise of the South for young women, should have been, in its very infancy,
the birthplace of this religious organization, which has already sent its influence
not only through our own State, but throughout other States, and even into other
nations ; and which, by God's might, is ever increasing in strength and is becom
ing more and more a spiritual power in the lives of the girls of Mississippi.
Our Y. W. C. A. was organized on January 3d, 1886. At the suggestion of
Dr. R. W. Jones, the first president of the College, its constitution and purposes
were modeled after those of the Y. M. C. A., which was fast becoming a national
organization. Its motto was taken from Psalms 46:7. "The Lord of hosts is
with us; the God of Jacob is our refuge." In the organizing of the Association
work, which was done immediately and systematically, the officers received
enthusiastic and valuable support and assistance especially from the College presi
dent and from two members of the faculty, Misses Mamie Bacon and Sarah L.
McLaurin, whose names shall always remain on our records as testimony of their
faithful and loving service in the spiritual culture of the students of our College,
and as a witness of the love and gratitude that will always be felt for them by
every member of our Association, as has been felt in the past.
The Association was admitted to membership in the International \ . W. C. A.
on September 1st, 1892. Since 1899 we have had visits from the traveling sec
retaries of this movement, one or more each year, who have done much for a
more systematic organization of our work. Each year since 1900 we have sent
delegates to the annual conference at Asheville, X. C. The inspiration they have
received there has been invaluable to them in their own Christian lives and m
their influence for good in the College. An important fact in this connection is
that the sum of one hundred dollars, contributed to the Association annually by
the board of trustees, and used to send these delegates to the conference, has been
created into a loan fund by the Association. As the girls who have been benefited
by it leave school, they will repay, in yearly instalments, the sum loaned them,
i33

and thus a permanent fund will, in a few years, be created for the support of the
Association.
Last session we had a two weeks' course of Bible lectures, given by Miss
May N. Blodgett of Detroit, Mich. These lectures deepened the Christian life
of the College and prepared the way for a great out-pouring of the Spirit during
a second course of her lectures giving here this year. We feel that the month
Miss Blodgett has given us of her time has meant more to our girls, both to those
who were Christians already and to those who were not, than we can ever express,
more than we can ever realize.
Our Association Hall, up to this time, has been situated on the fourth floor
of the Main Dormitory. This hall was furnished, during the first years of the
College, by friends of the Association. Our membership has so increased within
the last few years that we have completely outgrown our old quarters. This year,
owing to the crowded condition of the dormitories and the great necessity for
more class room, we have not been able to have a place distinctly our own, suffi
ciently large for our devotional meetings, but have been obliged to meet in the
College chapel. For various reasons this is a very inconvenient and very unde
sirable arrangement. But we are anticipating having, next year, in a new Y. W.
C. A. and Society Hall building, our own Association rooms, which are vitally
important for every flourishing Association.
1 he growth of our \. W. C. A. has been remarkable. The total enrollment
of members for this year is about two hundred and fifty, one half of the entire
number of students in the dormitories. Realizing what a great field of work there
is here and what a great need there is of some one who can devote her entire
time to the planning of the work involved, we purpose to have, next year, a
general secretary some post-graduate student who will take charge of the work
and see that it is properly carried out.
In connection with the Y. W. C. A. is the Young Woman's Temperance
Union, the denominational Sunday Schools, the denominational Missionary
Societies. Y et the Y. YY. C. A. is felt to be the most powerful, the most dominant
C_ hristian influence in the College. As an Association we are deeply grateful to
the members of the faculty and to our much loved president, Mr. A. A. Kincannon, for their hearty cooperation in our work, and for their earnest efforts in
behalf of our progress.
In glancing over our records we feel that one passage from them is true
of all the Association s eighteen years' work: " The Christian life and influence
in the College has been no wild enthusiasm of an hour's duration, but the quiet,
steady heart-growth a growing in the love and knowledge of our Lord and
Savior, Jesus Christ, that will enable us to do our duty more faithfully in what
ever sphere of life it may please God to place us."
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The Association is in great need, but we know that we are in the hands of
an All-wise and merciful God who will supply our needs, both temporal and
spiritual, when we shall be ready to receive His gifts. " This is the victory that
hath overcome the world, even our faith."
"The Lord of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our refuge."

JEAN OLIVER
P R C S I D E.-NT

ALMIRA PARDEE
TO EAsu R CO

Here's to the old Norse Vikings
Who never shirked their duty,
Here's to the memory of them
Who died or gained their booty.
Here's to the Modern Vikings,
The ones of Nineteen-four,
Whose battles seem as glorious
As those won off the old Norse shore.

Flower:

Violet.

NETTIE ENOCHS , Captain
"POLLY PARDEE

LOUISE WILLIAMSON

LOTS JACKSON

RUBY JOHNSTON

CAROLINE HAND

M. E. MCFARLANE

EDNA DUNCAN

"BILL" ROBINSON

BESSIE DUNNING

MONIE FRANKS

•'FRANK" VAIDEN

HUGH WADDELL, Mascot.

&

Colors:
To a s t :

A toast to the bold, strong Seigers,
A right royal toast to those
Who are never, never conquered
But are victors over all their foes.

Blue and White.
Yell:

Shi boom ! Shi boom!
Shi boom, boom, bah
Seigers! Seigers!
Rah! Rah! Rah!

MARIA L. YOUNG , Captain.
MARION HEARD
ROBERTA JONES
IRMA MCGILL
MARGARET HODGES
BRYCE SALLIS
ALLIE MCNEIL
E. PARTEE
MARY DENTON
MARY BOCCALETTE
LOUISE KIRK
MOLLIE C. HODGES

^UIPLUIMMTH.

Motto:

If you don't believe we are it, ask the Vikings.

Colors:

Purple and Lilac.

UmDire.

JEAN OLIVER
Captain.

BONNIBEL TEAMS
Forwards.

MAMIE MCGEHEE
GERTRUDE HINTON
NELLIE KEIRN
Centers.

LORAIXE MOORE
NELL WHITE
GENEVIEVE POTTS
Guards.

SUSIE SMYLIE
BETTIE WHITE
NANNIE KOGAR
BESSIE GALASPY
Substitute.

CONNIE BONSLAGEL

Jacka-Jacka! Jacka-Jacka!
Rip ! Rap ! Roar !
Sophomore! Sophomore!
Nineteen Four.

Hickety, Hackety ! Bow, bow, bow!
Rickety, Rackety! Row, row, row !
Wehaw! Wehaw 1 Rah, re, rix !
Mississippi ! Mississippi !
Nineteen Six !
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" (jpmhate/'
Colors :

Flower :

Gold and Olive.

Jonquil.
Motto :

To conquer is our aim.
Yell:

Boom-a-lacka! Boom-a-lacka!
Bow! Wow! Wow!
Chick-a-lacka! Chick-a-lacka!
Chow! Chow ! Chow!
Boom-a-lacka! Chick-a-lacka!
Rip ! Rah! Ree!
Ouivales! Quivales !
I. I. and C.
Captain - K. POSEY
Forwards —L. DELCUZE

Gtiards—B. MONTGOMERY
H. BRIGHAM
C. BONSLAGEL
Goal—~5L. B. YOUNG
Substitute —F. KINCANNON

N. YERGER
L. DOCKERY
Centers —J. MORGAN
M. B. ROGERS
G. BARRINGER
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Hattie (wishing to interrupt a heated discussion on Predestination) : " Belle,
start another argument on falling from grace."'
Belle C. (a Presbyterian) : "Oh, no; Hattie, you start it, for all I know
about it is that it is a Presbyterian doctrine."
Alma (to Dr. J.) : " What kind of alcohol is this? "
Dr. J.: " Wood alcohol."
Alma : " Well, I didn't think it was the kind I have been drinking."
Hattie: " Mabel, you know you do like young men."
Mabel C. (in an offended tone) : "Why, Hattie, I don't see how you can
say that when I haven't but six sweethearts."
Teacher (to Sophomore Physics Class) : "Explain the phenomena of cap
illary action."
Sophomore: " Capillarity is a tiny hair-like substance in liquids which causes
them to rise or be depressed."
Annie C.: " Loraine, are you going to the fourth floor to-night to dance?"
Loraine: "No; don't think I shall."
Annie C.: " Suppose the novelty has worn off."
Loraine: " No; it's the bottom of my slipper that's worn off."
As usual, we have quite a number of jokes on one of our young teachers,
Miss B
, but at her request none of them will be published.
I. B. C. to Miss M. (assistant librarian) : " May I have ' In the Looking
Glass?'"
Miss M.: " No; dear, that's a poem and does not go out."

I. B. C. (to Librarian)
Silent Mummur.' "
i

1 want 'Centennial Tommy,' and Susie wants

m u i lclll

i
—ui me united states.
Sophomore: "What is the capital of Wyoming?"
Freshman: " Montana."
Sophomore: "Why, of course."
Mrs. Mosby (to Senior Class) : " How long does it take a ray of light t<
y
&
come from the sun ?"
Miss C-b-n: "Oh, years and v-e-a-r-s."
Sophomore: "Where is Miss Orr this year?"
Freshman: " She is in Switzerland."
Sophomore: " Oh, I thought she was in Europe."
A Normal Definition of Ritctoric.-Rhetoric is affected composition.
th4 d°™""

Sa}mg>

Tlle

"™ «»

Angiosperms are a tribe of Indians."

Music 1 eacher (in examining a new stndentf • " lvr-,
1
Marv " T
it t i
u
,
student) .
Mary, what is vour tonic?"
SCJ
t0
take
Hood
s
Sarsaparilla, but I am taking chill tonic
now. » ' '

that is very good^Now
let'w PUPl1 WH° ^ ^
. - & oa
let me see your technique"
UP

:

"

Mamma pUt that in

playing ra£-time)

:

" Y,

trunk, and I haven't unpacked it yet."
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Question—Describe the heart?
Answer—The heart is chronical in shape and points downward, forward,
and westward.
O. Describe the thorax?
A. The thorax is a system of the body and is made up of the fatty tissue.
A. The thorax is a muscular tube through which the air and food pass.
Q. Define respiration ?
A. Laughing, crying, and sneezing are respiration.
Q. Define organs and systems ?
A. An organ runs through the body and a system is where the health is had.
Q. What is albumen ?
A. Albumen is muscular tissue and is found in the stomach.
Q. Describe the lining of the stomach ?
A. The stomach is lined with petroleum.
O. Describe the villi ?
A. The villi is the tree of life.
O. Name the digestive fluids?
A. Glucose and carbonic acid gas.
I B. C.: "Do the Seniors wear those coffee-jackets all the year?"
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Title
Greeting
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To the I. I. & C. (Poem)
The Faculty
Andrew Armstrong Kincannon
A Short Sketch of the College
Class of 1904
In 1912
Senior Statistics
Our Mascot
Senior Yell
Junior Class Poem
Junior Song
Junior Yell
The Spirit Club of Elysian Fields
Freshman Class . . .
One Reason Why the Senior Class is Small
A Sleeping Car Incident
College Song
April Days in Mississippi (Poem)
A Junior's Dream After a Hard Day's Work in Science
How Business Became Romance
To a Rose (Poem)
College Landmarks
The Indian in Mississippi Folk Lore
My Mississippi Home
Addresses—Peyton Literary Society
My Guiding Goddess (Poem)
Callaway-Orr Literary Society
My Heart, I'll Question Thee
Program
Officers Callaway-Orr Literary Society
What Mrs. Peyton Has Done for Girls of Mississippi
Officers, Peyton Literary Society
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History, Power Literary Society . . . •
Power Program
Aunt Judy and the Painter
Officers Power Literary Society . . .
Bach Roll
Life's Music (Poem)
Senior Voice History
. . .
History of Bach Society
With Apologies to Marc Antony (Poem)
Programs—Miss Lay, Miss Dixon .
Programs—Miss Young, Miss Mabrey
Madame Story's Kingdom
Glee Club
German Club
The Smart Set
History of Y. W. C. A
Basket-ball
Seigers
Sophomore
Quivales
Jokes .
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102
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107
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110
114
116
119
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123
124
129
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133
139
140
141
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Satisfaction Here
E realize that no matter how stylish
a thing you purchase, nor how good
a trade, if you are not satisfied with
it the store you bought it from loses.
It loses prestige with you. Now, we try to suit
you, whether you buy a card of hooks and eves
or a dress pattern, knowing at the same time
that much of our future prosperity depends on
how our customers are satisfied.
You must
admit that it is to our interest to handle good
merchandise—and we do C. Handling stylish
goods as we do, and trying to give our customers
satisfaction with the low-priced feature added,
makes our business—and business we have.

YOU ARE ALWAYS SURE OF TWO THINGS

^S£ewest Styles and
Lowest Prices
WHEN YOU COME TO THE WOMEN S STORE

W e

s e l l

e v e r y t h i n g

t h a t

w o m e it

iiViflh
COLUMBUS, MISS.

w e a r

RICH AND ELEGANT
EFFECTS IN

FURNITURE
Can be seen at the Mammoth
Furniture Store of

McGowan & Pegues
Columbus, Jfltss.

w e carry

the largest and most complete stock in this section of Mississippi, so are in a position to fill any orders from
out of town customers

We also make a specialty or P i c t u r e t r a m c s , j t a s e l s , S c r e e n s , P a o k - s l i c i t i e s ,
P a c k e r s , and such other little comforts as a young lady usually wants «| W e
make a special discount to the young ladies ot the i . 1 and C., and
hope to have a continuation of their patronage.

McGowan & Pegues
Turuilure Scalers, ~tfli.Ocrlnkers and En.faalmers

iHcntal auti
^Ijpstcal jfooti
PROMOTES HAPPINESS
AND CONTENTMENT

M T T F fourteen years' experience, careful study of the
J . (Bracertj B u s i n e s s and strict attention to
the demands of cultured and refined people of
Columbus and vicinity do not entitle us to a "Diploma,"
>t s h o u l d a t l e a s t p u t u s i n t h e f r o n t r a n k o f t h o s e w h o
cater to the gastronomic tendency of the times. You can
get from us anythmg in our line you would like to have
on your table to make it " g r o a n " with delicious and
wholesome viands.

J. H. STEVENS & SON
LI K
<

Strain S t r e e t siBtrorcxs

ESPECIAL AND PROMPT ATTENTION GIVEN TO COLLEGE ORDERS

MAYO & WEAVER
Prescription Druggists
DEALERS IN FIXE CHEMICALS, PERFUMES AND DRUGGISTS' SUNDRIES
Corner Main and Market Streets

COLUMBUS, MISS.

B

PRESSED AND
COMMON
BUILDING
PAVING
AND FIRE

R

I

C

K

FIRE CLAY
BOILER TILE
ARCH BRICK
SAND, LIME

Not better than the best, but better
than the rest

CEMENT

111. 13. Cnulor, 3acksont Uiiss.
O F F I C E A N D Y A R D S : I. C . R . R . N O R T H

TELEPHONE, NO. 59

Will be pleased to hear from you by 'phone or letter'
THE

C O R N E R

THE

W.

C.

CORNER

BEARD

Cite College Store

I

Needs no introduction to the I. I. and C. students. Every item of Dry Goods and Notions, and
every pair of Shoes bought of us are guaranteed to satisfy. <1 Agents for the
I.I. and C . Uniform Materials. <1 Complete assortment always
in store at lowest prices :: :: :: :: :: ::

S H O E S ,

C O R S E T S
A

SEND US YOUR ORDERS

A N D

K I D C L O V E S

S P E C I A L T Y
Your money back for the asking

Why do all the large Jewelers in the
cities have the repair department
in the most prominent part
of their stores

The course of time is
best" measured by a
Waltham Watch.

BECAUSE IT IS THE MOST IMPORTANT
PART OF THE JEWELRY
BUSINESS

It is this time P. M.
in London.

No "Jeweler can succeed who
neg/ecls or slights it

Almost every jeweler started business as a repairer only.
Every successful jeweler always gives the repair department of his business the same care
and attention he did when he started in business.
Those who neglect it are the ones who fail.
Almost every jeweler knows that more people come into his store to have repairing done
than to purchase goods, and that if he satisfies his repair customers they become regular
customers.
We devote our entire time, energy, capital, and twenty-three years' experience to this
important branch of the jewelry business, employ and educate the best help that can he
obtained ; systematize and inspect the work, and use every modern method to produce the best
work promptly at reasonable prices.
We make a specialty of College and Class Pins, Gold Medals, etc.
It is to your interest to do business with us; it is to our interest to have you Can't we °et
together ?

A T E R , T/oe

Ntew "Jeweler

Columbus, ^Rtss.

W. 33. Cai>ior &

"Scru/>" brands a r e numerous,
b u t t h e only truly
"Swell Candy''

CONTRACTORS AND
BUILDERS

—IS—

Y O U

N E E D

U S

Repair work given attention
Estimates promptly furnished
Jobs taken on percentage :: ::
P A R I A N
::

::

"Huulers"
H . O S B O R N E , Druggist
SOLE AGENT

COLUMBUS, MISS.

P A I N T S

:: Best on earth ::

::

::

JACKSON, MISS

Osborne's is headquarters for FineStationery,
Choice Perfumes and Toilet Articles
and Pure Drugs

Cowndcs eounty Shoe

ROBERTSON & CO,

Company

COLUMBUS, MISS.

Telephone 772 & 59

Wholesale and Retail
Dealers in

iv

Urtj (goods, (groceries, Boots,
Shoes aiti plantation
Supplies

SOLE AGENTS IN COLUMBUS, MIS

Irion & N eilson

— FOR —
COLUMBUS, MISS.

Queen Quality
THE

FAMOUS SHOE

FOR

WOMEN

B e a t e r s i n S t a p l e a n d aFaitctj
(gro rerics

FRUITS

AND VEGETABLES

IX

SEASON

BUDER BROS.
Manufacturing 'Jewelers
<Thc different kind

at w o r k m e 60 in oti

establishment

~ '- —

Peyton Badges, Callaway-Orr Badges, Bach Pins, I. I. and C.
Pins, Athletic Pins, Class Pins and Rings—Rings of all descrip
tions Artistic Diamond Mountings, Jewelry making and re
pairing, Spectacle repairing,

O r d e r
our $1.00
Fo u n t a i n
Pen

Watch Repairing f Regulating and
Adjusting a Specialty
Good work promptly done at fair prices.
material used.

Best
Have Pens at $1.5°,
$2.00, S2.50, $3.00, 85.00
and $7.00.

idi*i
!

IS

wmi Pen

Cbere is a record be
hind our

P lease

watch

work

nd examine our beautiful
stock of GRADUATING
P Rfc.SE N T S,
Wi: D O I N G
A N D BI R T H D A Y GI F T S ,
in Brooches, R i n g s ,
Lockets,Watches, Chains

n%%%%
A large range of Sterling
Silverware, Fine C u t
(ilass and Genuine Handpainted China. :: :: ::

BUDER BROS.
Manufacturing Jewelers
4 1 7 MA I N ST R E E T

— TH E BL A C K FR O N T

Columbus, Miss.

New designs in Stationery arriving with every shipment
Toilet Articles, Combs, H a i r
Brushes, Perfumes a n d Soaps

JOHNSTON & CAINE
Druggists
COLUMBUS, MISSISSIPPI

The Henry F. Miller New Lyric Grand

=
( S M A L L E R

ta no
T H A N

And the best of all the small Grands.

T H E

B A B Y

It has a fullness of

G R A N D )

tone approaching that of the large

Concert Grand, and the sweet musical quality of tone is as noticeable as in the
voices of the world's greatest singers.

Catalogue free

H enry F. Miller & Sons Piano Company
Boston, St9as's.

S I M O N

L O E B &
—tEljr matters =

B R O .

The Big Department Store on the corner of College and Market Streets is always
open for the reception of

THE GIRLS IN BLUE
Here you always find

( S O L E

everything you wish in Uniform Materials, Gloves,
Ribbons, Shoes, Etc.

A G E N T S

F O R

I. I .

A N D

C .

U N I F O R M

H A T S )

©
©

0

0

0

0

a
0
0

0
•

•
0
0
0

"Both 'Phones

O. P. BROWN
Confrcttonrr

o
©
©

i
9
S
9

99
©
©

0

©
0
0
0

0
0
0
0

0

0
0
0

0
0
0

No better Candies can e'er be found
Than those we buy from O. P. Brown;
He sells Fruits, too, the best in town,
Search where you will, it's found at Brown's.
In summer his Creams and Soda-water nice,
The finest fruit flavors, and as cold as ice ;
If you'll give him a trial you'll find it all so,
And when you get started you'll want more
and more.

0

©
©

©

0
0
0

©
©

9
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T H E I N T E R - C O L L E G I A T K S C H O O L O F A C A D E M I C C O S T U BM E

Cotrell & Leonard
Albany, 3L
Makers of the C a p s , G o w n s a n d H o o d s to the Ameri
can Colleges and Universities, including the Industrial Institute and College,
Hillman, Belhaven, Woman's College, Wellesley, Bryn Mawr, Mt. Holyoke,
Harvard, Yale, Princeton, Cornell, Dartmouth University of Nebraska, Stanford,
I niversity of the South, and the others.
Bulletin, samples, etc., upon request.
Bich (Sotaus for the 33wlpit anb Bench

•

I

| You Ear Hams
i^ W h yJ n o t e a t t h e b e s t ?

|
Isi>

;!;

fi
/'v
/|\
f•j;
•JJ

|

vl/
\i/

Few equal and none excel SWIFT'S Premium $
Hams and Bacons.
$
yj^i
Swift's Silver Leaf Lard—America's standard, $
Vl/
«/

SWIFT & COMPANY, Ltd.

|

BIRMINGHAM, ALA.

$
vl/
l/>

FT
'•>
IV>_

G.

SCHIRMER

P U B L I S H E R S

A N D

I M P O R T E R S

O F

Jttusit
35 UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK

Our stock of Sheet Music, Books and Foreign Importations is indisputably the largest in the
country. Our editions are the very best and our prices are moderate.
CATALOGUES FREE OX APPLICATION

i<58888888 8885 8888885-5588888558888 888888888558v5S 888888S88885 /IV
VI/
/|V
Vl/
/|V
vl/
/|V
vl/

I
/|V
«v

<0

ERANKLIN & CO.
C O L U M B U S ,

M I S S I S S I P P I

/|V

|
/|V
/|V
/|V
/|V

|
vl/
v»

f

vl/

S t a p l e nnCt iTaiicii ( G r o c e r i e s
?

*
$
i
W
\l/'•

AMERICAN LAUNDRY
^Machinery^6CINCINNATI.O.U.5.A.

Mcmfmm/dmmefs
. /orf/ie-

D R . W . W . WESTMORELAND
D E N T I S T

COLUMBUS, MISS

Mississippi Industrial
Institute & College

F O U N D E D

I N

/ 8 85

HE department of Science anU Literature is comprehen
sive and thorough <L T he departments of iJntiustrtal
ant) J"ine 3rtd are designed with a view to making
Mississippi women self-supporting d The location is
healthful and buildings well equipped <X Tuition free
in all departments except that of music CI. One
hundred and thirty A. B. diplomas and four hundred and sixty certifi
cates of proficiency issued since its organization C. kost of all expenses
connected with Boarding Department less than ten dollars per month
to Mississippi girls C. The Oormal Cottrsr is complete. Great demands
for graduates and proficients from all departments.
:: :: :: :: FOR

CATALOGUE

OR

ANT

INFORMATION

ADDRESS

THE

PRESIDENT

rGlVES

EXPRESSIO/^&J^THE IDEAS OF COLLIiGE^
/AND UNIVERSITY STUDENTS IN THE DESIGNING^
' MAKING, ILLUSTRATING,PRINTING AND BINDING OF

AJFWOML/S)
^^HTEVr^rHA/vY^nr^^^ EXPEH/E/VCES/VTLf/S CLASS OF
PHI* T//VC, THAR ANY OTHER Pl/BL/SH/NG HOUSE//V THE SOUTH.
CORRESPONDENCE

INVITED

A B O U T T H . R T Y A N N U A L S A N D A S M A N Y C A T A L O G U E S P RI N T E D D U R I N G .
THE SEASON OF 1 9 0 3 .
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